














Imagine there 
were a color 
only you could 

see, 


what name would you pick 
out for it? Would you even 
bother to name it if no one 
else could experience it? 


When I was a kid, I was 
permanently blinded by 
radioactive waste. 


The radiation—the universe's 
attempt at balance, If you 
believe in that sort of thing— 
compensated by giving me an 
Indescribable way of perceiving 
my surroundings. 


Vaguely like some 
crazy, 360 degree 
form of echolecation 


Akin to this constant 
sensation of living in a 
world of silhouettes. 


Kind of. Ohaah. All my life, 
I've been groping for words 
to accurately describe it, 
and I've yet to find them. 


...they'd probably 
stop calling me "The 
Man without Fear/ 1 


My shorthand phrase foi 
it is l 'radar se^se," I've 
decided it truly is a 
blessing. 























Or even 
''Paredevt 7, 


They'd probably do with 
“Matt Murdoc/o the idiot 
who keeps picking fights 

in really dumb places." 

































































































Blind, I depend on my other 
radiation-enhanced senses* I 
could smell the Man-Bull better 
if my nose weren't filled with 
a retching stink. 

























































































Or hear his approach 
more clearly if the 
echoes weren't louder 
than his hoofbeats . 


So I do wfaat I always 
do* I assimilate the 
evidence I can gather... 
Weigh it* + .and then,,* 





















































































X 



...jump into the 
air and hope for 


■iHNNHHH 


BILL 

TAURENS! LONS 
TIME NO' 


HEAR? 

YOU ROBBEP 
AN ARMORER 
. CAR! , 





































How long a fan are 
we talking? Twenty 
stories? Thirty? 


The sudden sensation of 
the hard, unyielding ground 
rushing up to meet you,,. 


* 


A 






I don't need 
hypersenses to 
smell his paflts* 


m 

V - i. 






















































































































































































































































ALL THAT 

WATER HAS TO GO 
SO MB WHERE. 






































Over the years, I've gone 
around enough with poor, 
too-stupid-to- say-no-to- 
mad-sdentists like Bill to know 
that a plummet like that 
left him unconscious, 
not dead. 


ill fish him to shore, 
tell the Avengers where 
to find him, and get to 
where I was headed 
before I heard he was 
on the loose: 



An 


ais 


e 


// 


seat 


He 
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The only thing that makes 
this remotely tolerable 
is my traveling companion, 
Kirsten McPuffie t a fellow 
lawyer who I charmed into 
escorting rne cross-country- 




r THOUGHT 
you WOULPN'T 

MAKE IT, WHERE'VE 
t you SEEN? 


BULLFIGHTING. 


WHY PO 


/ BECAUSE 
/ YOU NEVER 
l KNOW WHAT 
I'Ll SAY, 







/ EVERYONE'S \ 

STARING AT YOU, MR. 
PUBLIC IPENTITY. HOW 
THICK WAS THE 
PAPARAZZI AT 
x SECURITY? y 


Or she volunteered. 
Hard to tell. Either 
way. it's a win. 


^ ANP HOW'P ^ 
YOU SNEAK 
YOUR BILL Y CLUB 
THROUGH THE TEA 
, SCANNERS? , 



X THIS? MY FRIENP N, 
T'CHALLA BUILT IT 
WITH SPECIAL BAFFLES 
TO MAKE IT LOOK LIKE A 
STRAIGHT-UP CANE. 
IT'S NICE TO HAVE 
V FRIENPS. y 


ONES WHO 
PRIVE, FOR 
INSTANCE. 






















































































































PO you 

HAVE ANY SEATS IN 
THE A/CW-SANP PAPER 
SECTION? 


I'M KIPPING. 

I'LL BE OKAY, IT'S 
NOT THE CHAUFFEUR 
COMPARTMENT OF A 
.MAYBACH LANPAULET, 
BUT I'LL SURVIVE, . 


r OH, 

GO OP, SIX HOURS \ 
OF PASSIVE' 
AGGRESSIVENESS 
TO LOOK FORWARP J 
^ TO-., y_ 



YOLTCE X 
* IMPOSSIBLE. I 
KNOW YOU WANTEP THIS 
TO BE A ROAP TRIP , BUT 
YOU PONT WANT TO BE 
. GONE FROM FOGG Y y 
^ THAT LONG. y? 



YOU'RE 
RIGHT. I 
APOLOGIZE 


f WE'LL BE IN SAN ^ 
/ FRANCISCO BEFORE 
YOU KNOW IT. I'M HERE 
IF YOU NEEP ME, LOOKING 
AT JOB LISTINGS. 
MEPITATE, THINK 
k. HAPPY THOUGHTS, y 


OKAY 


CLEAN 

ONES. 


KILLJOY. 
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FOLKS, 
THIS IS YOUR 
PILOT, 


T SORRY ABOUT " 
THAT, WS HIT BOMB 
VERY BAP WEATHER, 
THAT'S ALL , NOTHING 
TO WORRY ABOUT 
V WERE SAFE — v 




Jr ~«/T APPARetfTL Y X 
/TO CWA v GOING TO GET 
WORSE IF WE PRESS ON , 
ANP WERE NOT TAKING ANY 
CHANCES WITH WHAT HAS 
NOW BECOME 4 
V SUPERSTORM . S 


r WERE GONNA \ 
SET POWN HERE IN 
MILWAUKEE, FLIGHT 
ATTENPANTS, PLEASE 
PREPARE FOR 
v ARRIVAL, y 


( WEIL BE ON 


THE GROUNP 
IN NO TIME, 


11 . wm 

\ Wj '4 hv 

1 \ -v- , 




That could have been 
more thoughtfully 

phrased. 


Three-hund red- 
some pulse rates 
just doubled. 
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I can't unhear them 
I use one of my 
mental exercises, 


I picture all those 
hearts as instruments 
in a ^iant orchestra. 



w\ ^ t i HVi 












rl 1' 





■■■ 





Because if you listen,,, 
really listen, and use 
some imagination,,. 


...there's almost a music 
to them. A symphony that 
just needs to be conducted , 





































































...what throwing 

me...? 


It's workind...almost. 
But something's off. 
Someone doesn't... 
sound ngbt? I can't... 




















































































































































































W I SUPPOSE x 
f YOU COULP 
I ALWAYS APPLY TO 
\ THE WISCONSIN 
V STATE BAR. > 


HMMM ? 


OH. 

RIGHT 


It's still bothering 
me even after we 
land. 



r MAN, YOU \ 
SHOULP SEE 
THAT GUY. LOOKS 
LIKE HIS HEART'S 
STILL BEATING 
A MILE A 

V MINUTE. < 


7 SHOULPER 
S=f BAG, TEN O'CLOCK 
HOW CAN YOU 
WHICH \ NOT HEAR HIM? 

GUY? K-.. _^r- 


How? 










































































































































































































































































I'LL 

ABOUT GETTING 
US RB-ROUTBP. 

FOLLOW MB . 


I'm about to 
/o^e him. J 


I—I CAN'T, 
HOLPTH1SI- 
GOTTA&O-J 


WHAT? 

WHBRB? 


i'll explain after. At this 
instant, every instinct I 
have says to investigate 
the non-human before he 
disappears into the crowd. 



I can't very well call airport security 
on him — 1 "excuse me , bat that man /s 
mining an internal organ*— but I 
need to Atioiv. 


Es he a robot? A zombie? 
What if he's a walking 
bomb of some sort? 










































































































































^ PARPON ME, ^ 
SIR? CAN I SPEAK 
WITH YOU FOR JUST 
A MOMENT? 



OH, SOP, 
YOU'RE ONE OF 
THBM, AREN'T 
YOU? 




































































































































































r STOP \ 
FOLLOWING 1 
. MS/ J 



SET 

AWAY FROM 
ME' 


...hits like a 
wrecking ball 


























































































LEAVE ME 
ALONE/ 



9orry, Kirsten. I realize 
I'm running out on you, 
but I can't stop now . 

















































































































HANP5 
WHERE WE 
CAN SEE 'EM 
. MISTER/ 




























































































































HE'S 5KN 
GIVEN Fi/LL 
ACCS5S--7 


mr TO ALL X 
M THEEVIPENCE, 

W WHICH, I SHOULP 
n TELL YOU, ANP PONT 
JL SHOOT THE 

^ MESSENGER-- A 


— IS NOT 
SITTING WELL 
WITH THE 
COMMISSIONER. 



f TM NOT ^ 
GOING TO 
PRIORITIZE HIS 
EGO OVER MY 
v PAUGHTER, a 


/ MV EXPERT ^ 

f MAYBE A 
CIVILIAN' BUT WITH 
HIS REPUTATION ANP 
EXPERIENCE? I'M 
, ORA TEFUL FOR a 

Vthe assist. A 































































































THE FLUORESCENT 
LIGHTS WERE NOISY 
^ ENOUGH* 


GIVE ME THE 
RAG ROLL 
. AGAIN, . 



f IT HAS NO 1 
FWGEffPRINTS. THE 
HANPPRIUT IS A 
BOUQUET OF OPORS 
POINTING TO WHERE 
L THEY'RE HQLPING A 
IV THE GIRL. A* 


IT 

HAS NO 
PRINTS- 



W r MILPEW. 

r MOLP, Wt 
BAS V OWYCOTA F-JNGI, 

THE SORT OF SPORES 
"HAT PROLIFERATE ^^Bfl 
PRIMARILY AT 

k. OCEAN SI PE. BRICK PUST, 

NO—TALCUM 

I ROW PER. STALE 
m AS l-E ' WEIRO 



r PLUS, THE POLL ITSELF 
HAS SPONGER UP THE 
TINIEST TRACE OF SOMETHING 
OPP BUT FAMILIAR...AEROSOL 
L PISINFECTANT? LIKE A 
k ANTIPER SPIRANT, A 

n^^BUT NOT - 

PLAY 

r\\V THE RECORPINgW f 
\VB ONE MORE A 1 
m TIME. 



r MOMMY, X u-v ^■Sfl 

HELP ME/ ) G g AB Bai 
MOMMYJ 7 TUHPrJ Sp Bm 

_Vj JUMP*, 

- TCIMPf MOMMY* 

\fEA 

RVj 

-7UKFS jw 

I mrx 

E>*V ^ 



^ THE ^ 

ACOUSTICS ARE KNOCKING 
ON MY MEMORY, TOO. 
EMPTY SPACE, BUT NOT 
CAVERNOUS. MORE WIPE 
THAN HIGH. 


Stakes off ffi/Awwd, her^ 
FOOTPRINTS CHANGE THEIR 
SOUNP, PIP YOU CATCH THAT? 

THE SLAP OF SHOES ON 
LINOLEUM, THEN THE TUMP OF 
THEM ON HARPWOOP AS THE 
^ ECHOES SIMULTANEOUSLY A 
^ EXPANP. 




































































r OF COURSE W THE ^ 
NOT, BUT WE'RE T KIDNAPPERS ^ 
ALL LIMITED BY OUR DELIVERED A RANSOM 1 
INSTRUMENTS/ NOTE ALONG WITH. | 
t DETECTIVE, A THE POLL ANP THE I 

RECORDING, A 
^ RIGHT? ^ 

^ PAPERS 
W A -IELL D= AN 
g ABSORBENT. 
I\ TOC. F I 
MAY..,. y 


WE NOTICED 
ECHOES, WE'RE 
NOT IPIOTS, 

. MISTER. ^ 





I CAN F££l JUST T-.E ■ 

TINIEST DEGREE OF 

DON'T WANT*TO ALARUM 
YOU, BUT I SENSE A 
I MINUTE LEVEL OF RESIDUAL 
ft RA PlQACTfVITY COMING 
FROM THIS PIECE OF / 
PAPER. 


NO/ NO/ 

r NO, THINK 1 
RADIOACTIVE WASTE- 
NOT EXPOSED 
MATERIAL BUT THAT'S 
&OOP- IT RADICALLY 
L NARROWS THE A 
^ SEARCH, ^^A 



TREASURE 
JSLAM7JVADAL 
BASE/CONTAMINATED 
BY INCOMING Stf/PS 
INVOLVED IN ATOMIC 
TESTING 1 THE 
GOVERNMENT CLOSER 
IT BACK IN, 
what r oq? 












































THAT - - 
THAT 

GUV--? 


^ ATTENTION ^ 
7 ALL UNITS WEST 
OF THE TO f/ HEAP FOE 
TREASURE iSLANPf 
l STOP FOE . 
^ NOTHING/ 


r OH. THAT'S ^ 
EIGHT. YQU J VE SEEN 
OUTTA TOWN. YOU 
PONT KNOW. a 


W WE GOT A ^ 
r NEW FRIENP IN 
THESE PARTS. YOU 
MIGHT NOT RECOGNIZE 
t HIM IN STREET . 
CLOTHES . si 


f.' j 91 j 11 i j a a , 

imjtnqj 



^^■■■■■■rTTTTTr 1 



111 




jBBMJ 



/ a 

SN^ 


r ^r9bLL fl 

v JBH 

|H 

Jr i 


























—and was 
struck blind 
as a reward - 


something 

£ood-- 


But there were 
compensation* 


My other senses 
were magnified to 
superhuman levels, 


I could rt see" 
all around me with 
a virtual radar. 


I grew up using those 
gifts to become a 
lawyer h y day... 


,..and a 

crlmebuster 
by night™ 


tdrjmevs-j 


My name is 
Matt Murdock 


And that's 
my mission 


fY A ^ 


i 

L\ / ^ W-en was H 

ib\ .y/- * 


-- 


a 1 t.rthpln ha'arrp 1 

t 

he scales in an 
unjust world.. 

































































New York was my home 
nearly a I my life, and 
I know every inch of it 
In ways no sighted 
person ever could. 


Every landmark that 
could he?p a man of 
my specific skills 
navigate the city, 

I counted on. 


The flagpoles 
outside the Pally 
Bugle building.' 


The smell of the 
bread factory 
near Soho, 


The unmistakable 
silhouette of that one 
ancient water tower 
on the East Side, 


The song of the 
<5eorge Washington 
Bridge when the winter 
wind plays Its cables 
like an ultrasonic harp. 


The faint tang of 
the ionized air 
around the Con 
Ed plant on 15th. 




■ 1 j 


■ ir | 


in 1 


111 

iyJ v 
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I really need 
to reacclimate 
myself since 
it's my new 
home and all*.- 


mnun 


■to -jjl I'm not a total 
Wgm stranger to £an 

Pj]| -W Francisco. I 
w actually lived here 

for about a year. 


But 


tnat 


was 


OH9 


m 


ana 


ago 


changed 


but 


t 


now 


sr 


the 


time 























































THE 

^ KIPNAPPERS ARE 
ACTUALLY CHASING 
YOU? WHO POES 
. THAT? WHY 
ARE THEY--? A 


X UNLESS THIS \ 
f GIRL IS THE ^ 
SECRET HEIR TO A 
LOST KfN&POM, WHICH 
SHE'S NOT\ I 
^ COULPN'T TELL S 

v you/ y 


^ I&rv 

1 lo \n . 

L K V 1 J 





^ LET'S JUST Y« 
ASSUME THEY'RE Wj 
PISSEP THAT X fj 
SCREWED UP ThEIR MM 
^PLANSf 

THEY'VE^’ 
/ PEIVEN ME OFF 
k COURSE/ GIVE 
% V ME A NEW 
fh \ ROUTE/ > 


/ I r M Y 

[ WORKING 

V ON IT-.' A 

Y WHICH ™ 
( WAY ARE 

, YOU HE A PEP 
L MOW? J 





San on my left shoulder, ship I 
hems at 3-00... - 1 


NORTHWEST/ 


r GOOP/ \ 
SWING WEST 
AROUNP THE 

EM3ARCAPERO 

CLOCK 

L TOWER/ A 






























































































































ON/ 










































































TOOK ONE GUY OUT, 8UT 1 GUESS 
THERE'S SOME SORT Of 2 AUTO - 
v RECALL ON HIS AIRWINGS CAN, 
YOU TRACK HIM? 


^ JPCWTK4VTE ^ 
L/WMTUyn 
/HAT77 I'M NOT THE 
PENTAGONS X HAVE 
v GOOGLE MAPSJj 


I'M MOVING 

souTwesr 

alongside... 

WHAT'S IT 
CALLEP,,,? 


/MARKETS 


MARKET? 



r ARE YOU ^ 
SURE YOU' USEP TO 
UV'E WEflE? MA >EE 
THEY JUST TOLF 
YOU IT WAS SAN 
v FRANCISCO,,, > 


Pear City Planners, 
try putting your 
buildings a little closer 
together, okay? 



















































WANT MY 
MOMMY/ 


r SOON, ^ 
CHELSEA/ 
YOU f RE BEING 
SUCH A 0OOP 
v 0IRU A 


r 1 WONT 
LET ANYTHING 
HAPPEN TO YOU 
^ PROMISE/ > 






She's about to 
lose it, Say 
something. 


LIKE TOUR 
WATCH, 


'$ NOT 
A WATCH 
SEE? 





























































WATERFORP 

HOSPITAL, 

JACKSON 

STREET/ 

. IT'S-- 


SINGLE- 

STORY, 

RIGHT? 



r WHAT? 
MAYBE? WHAT 
. PIFF" > 


r/A TALLERS 



A HOSPITAL / A 
HOTEL EVEN/ THE 
TALLER, THE 

V BETTERJ A 


in downtown New 
York, I could find 
what 1 need ten 
times on every 
block, Here,*. 


r SI, FRANCIS , ^ 
SOUTHWEST , 
ON BUSHl VERY 
TALU WHA T f S 
. HAPPENING? j 


THE \ 
r KIPNAPPERS? 
THEY PUT SOMETHING 
INSIPE THE KIP 
, THAT HAS TO BE 
V A BOMBJ A 



ARE YOU 
JOKING ? 


M i c rod s v ics. 
Probably fed It to 
her. Not a time 
bomb, either. 


The ticking 
I heard fsn r t 


clockwork*' 

— 




mm 

mm 


It's the 
micromechanics 
of a radio 
receiver. 


Mm 


m 


\\vt 




x 








































































THA T l S WHY THEY'RE T 
CHASING ME BUT NOT l 
CATCHING ME' ^ 

7 I'M BEING 
V PLA YEP/ 


THBY WANT ms X; 
f KIP HANP-PEL1VEREP > 
TO O/TTHALL OR 
POL/OB HEAPQUARTERS, 
OR 4/VrpUCE 
V WHERE THERE ARE / 
X. CROWPSl 


r they 
PONT WANT 
. HER BACK' , 


u THty WANT TO BE 
HER OFF WHERE 
SHE CAN PO THE 
MOST PAM AGE/ 
























WHAT PO 

you po? 


IF"IF THEY'RE 
BOTHERING TO 
FOLLOW YOU, SHE, 
HE MUST NEEP TO BE 
WITHIN A CERTAIN 
, RANGE/ CAN YOU a 
K SHAKE HIM? 


NOT FOR 
LONG/ 


CAN YOU 
BLOCK THE 
SIGNAL ? 


WHYPO 
YOU THINK I'M 
GOING TO A 
HOSPITAL? 


r MATT, ^ 
YOU PONT 
THINK THERE ARE 

CROW PS IN A 
k HOSPITAL? a 

























































HA VBA 
BOMB! 


MOVE / 
MOVE! 


YOU 

KHOW WHAT 
BLSB IS in A 
HOSPITAL ? 






































































A Fara day Cage is an 
enclosure specifically 
built to shield its 
contents fhom electric 
signals of all types. 


Where one might be 
is anyone's guess. 





--provided 
wingman doesn't 
narrow the gap . 
























































































I suppose 
I'll ask him 
when he 
wakes up> 















r ANP WE " 
HAVE OUR 
FIRST VISITOR 
INTRODUCE 
V ME, > 


Gardenia soap 
and vanflla 
shampoo, 
Nicotine aum. 





PLEASE, ALL I PIP WAS.,, 
REMINP THE BUILPING 
OWNER THAT WE RE NOT,,, 
TOLERANT OF LEASING 
PISCRIMINATION IN 
THIS CITY, 


KIRSTEN, MAY I PRESENT PEPUTY 
MAYOR CHARLOTTE HABTERT. 
CHARLIE, THIS IS KIRSTEN, THE , 
. CO-BENEFACTOR OF YOUR V 
7 REAL ESTATE 
^ CONNECTIONS, 



STRANGE X 
r HOW SO FEW \ 
LANPLORPS WANT TO 
RENT TO A SUPER HERO 
WHO GOT HIS OFFICE 
BLOWN UP EVERY SIX 
MONTHS EVEN BEFORE 
v HIS IDENTITY j 
V WENT PUBLIC, vJ 



W HE J S GIVEN X 
r UP NOTHING, HE 
POSSNT EVEN SEEM 
TO KNOW WHAT THE 
RANSOM PEMANP WAS 
TRUST ME, I WON J T 
k LET THAT REST, a 


I WANTEP YOU TO KNOW 
THAT CHELSEA'S FINE NOW, 
THE POCTORS REMOVE? 
.THE IMPLANT. YOU SAVE?, 
X. HER LIFE. ^ 


ANP THE 
KIPNAPPER? 



PIPNT YOU 
HAVE A PIFFERENT 
PARTNER BACK IN 
NEW YORK, . 
^ THOUGH? Jz 


WHATEVER 
WE CAN PO 
t TO HELP, , 
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Welcome to the 50th Anniversary issue of 
Daredevil! 

Newly appointed Daredevil Editor, Ellie Pyle, 
here, and I’m going to be honest, writing an 
intro to a milestone as your second issue is 
pretty terrifying* So I'm going to use what 
I’ve learned from Matt Murdock and just jump 
in face first! 

Back in the spring of 1964% The Man Without 
Fear (created by Stan Lee and Bill Everett 
with some help from Jack Kirby) burst into 
Fogwell's gym and onto the stands* becoming 
the world's first blind super herol As a kid. 
Matt Murdock saved an older man from being 
hit by a truck but a cylinder of radioactive 
chemicals fell off the truck, hit Matt in the 
face and blinded him! Though Matt's sight 
would never return, he soon discovered that 
his other senses had become hypersensitive 
to compensate* He could tell if someone was 
lying by listening to their heartbeat, read by 
feeling the indentations a pen made in paper, 
identify people by smell, and his sight was 
replaced by a kind of radar sense that let him 
perceive the world around him 360 degrees 
at a time. Matt was raised in Hell’s Kitchen, 
NYC by an aging prize lighter father who 
wanted his son to grow up to be a lawyer* 
After Matt's father was killed by the mobsters 
he had unknowingly been working for, Matt 
adopted the costumed identity of Daredevil 
to avenge his father's death and protect Hell's 
Kitchen. He became a lawyer by day, and a 
super hero by night. 

Matt Murdock has been through a lot since 
then. In the 80s Frank Miller added new 
levels to Daredevil's origin by introducing the 
Hand, a mysterious organization of ninjas who 
had trained Daredevil and his star-crossed 
love, Elektra. During Miller's run a book that 
had once been a swashbuckling adventure 
with hilarious hijinks (see Mike Murdock, 
below) became a brilliant, noir crime book 
with a mystical edge. And it really speaks to 
the enduring nature of this character that both 
of those styles continue to work, and some 
stories have even landed nicely in between. 


In this issue you will find three stories: 

The first is by Mark Waid and Javier Rodriguez 
who are part of the current Daredevil creative 
team* Mark took a suggestion (might have 
been a dare) from former Daredevil editor 
Stephen Wacker to spend this milestone 
looking forward instead of back and set the 
issue on Matt Murdock's 50th birthday* It 
draws from a lot of what is going on in the 
current series right now though (Including 
Matt's recent move to San Francisco!) and 
Includes many clues about where stories Mark 
is just starting now might end up. 

The second story is by Brian Michael Bendis 
and Alex Maleev whose four year run remains 
one of the most acclaimed in the book's 
history. Where this story falls in relation to 
that run or other possible futures remains up 
to you. 

Finally, we have a flashback to the madcap 
Gene Colan days when Matt Murdock tried 
to hide his secret identify by inventing a twin 
brother for himself named Mike. It's written 
and drawn by former Daredevil writer Karl 
Kesel and inked by Tom Palmer who inked 
Daredevil over Gene years ago. 

It would be impossible to encapsulate every 
kind of Daredevil story in one 40 page issue, 
but these stories are an excellent sampling of 
where the character has been and where he 
might one day be* 

So you should start reading! 

Said with a smile, 

Ellie Pyle 
Daredevil Editor 

* Daredevil fun fact: Tom Brevoort says that 
Daredevil #1 was running so late that Stan had 
to create the Avengers just to fill a hole in the 
publishing schedule. No issue of Daredevil has ever 
run late since**. (They can't hear my heartbeat on 
paper right?) 
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Spider-Man, Iron Man, 
The Fantastic Four, 
Some died, some 
retired. A few are still 
in the game, but one by 
one, the years—as 
they do—have taken 
their edge off. 

I 1 


My name is 
Matt Murdock. 


For a long time, 
people have called 
me ParedevIL The 
fight lea a acrobat 
with superhuman 
hyperaenae s. 


One among 
many of the 
masked and unmasked 
crimefighters who 
protected ordinary 
folks„,back in 
the day, 



My gifts have 
only intensified 
with age. 


Time has treated 
me, on the other 
hand, with a 
unique kindness. 


Over time, my radar 
sense evolved to where 
I can distinguish depth 
and contour, i can- 
"see" vivid colors, 






\L. 


the type is large and 
clear enough, I can 
just about read , 


It's still not the same as 
fbfl-blown alght, of course, 
but Ood knows it beats 
being straight-up blind. 







































































































































































































































































































































































































I didn't play with 
other kids, I didn't 
get involved in sports 
or have adventures or 
do much of anything 
but study. 


Wasn't my idea. My 
dad, an aging boxer 
with a huge heart, 
swore he J d never let 
his kid grow up to be 
a l 'palobka" like him. 


He meant well, 1 
miss him every day. 
And I'm grateful 
for the discipline 
he drilled into me. 




But 1 remember just 
hating him sometimes, 
He rode me tnerctleaaly. 
He never let up. He was 
forever pushing me to 
live the life he wanted 
me to have. 



I loved him, but I 
swore that if £ ever 
had a son, I would 
a I way* be supportive 
of whatever he 
wanted to do. 
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Now I've 
become my 
father. 


GO 017 

LORP, JACK, 

RELAX. IT S 

ONLY ME , 


PUT 
THESE 
ON, RIGHT 

. /vow. 


^ — — -i. 

. X - 




V 


[jSJ 



tflL 



X IT W0N J T X, 

k/u vou to 

LEARN HOW TO RIPE 
A BIKE OR CATCH A 
BASEBALL. THERE'S 
MORE TO LIFE THAN 
YOUR MOM'S MUSTY 
V OLP BOOKS , 4 


7 BECAUSE X 
A BOY YOUR 
AGE NEEPS TO BE 
ACTIVE- ANP 
V SOCIAL. 


r UNCLE ^ 
-OGGY'S BRINGING 
PINNER. LET'S GET 
SOME EXERCISE 
BEFORE HE 
GETS HERE, A 


PAP, 

PONT,,, 


WHY PONT 
YOU EVER JUST 
LET ME REAP? 
FOR AS LONG 
AS I WANT? 
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He faded us at frit. 
He was bam healthy 
and normal, with no 
trace of my powers or 
of his mother's 
affliction. 



The backlash 

came when he 
hit fourteen 
months* 


Opt of nowhere, 
thanks to & nasty 
surprise hidden 
deep in my pNA, 
hypersenses took 
the poor guy by 

stem. 




Hearing, touch, taste, 
smell—all amplified a 
hundredfold. He'd bruise 
PURPLE at the merest 
touch. The scent of his 
mother's perfume made 
his little NOSE bleed. He 
was in perpetual AkSONY. 





rt took Pn Valeria 
Richards six months 
to cure and restore 
him, but even so, 
the psychological 
scars were 
permanent* 





He still jump# 
at every noise, 
still flinches at 
every contact, 
Every second of 
every moment, 
he's like a 
jack-in-the-box 
with one note- 
left to go. 




He fiinches at 
absolutely 
everything. 


r JACK, IT'S 
ALL RI&HTJ IT'S 
JLST THE PO&. 
OKAY? IT'S JUST 
V THE PG&...1 v 



1 “ha vs 

f 9 

1 T:y toy. - 


























































































































































































































































































JUST THE 
THREE OF US 
TONIGHT? f 
. WHERE'S-- 


^ SHFS IN ^ 
SACRAMENTO 
THIS WEEK, MAYOR 
V STUFF, y 


y YOU KNOW A, 
HER. SHE JUST 
LOOKS AT MY RECORF 1 
ANF FOES THE 
\ OPPOSITE. y 


X HOW MANY X 
YEARS NOW HAVE I ^ 
BEEN HEARING THAT? 
FIRST YOU. THEN HEP. 

SHE EVER ASK YOU 
l FOR MA YOKING a 

apvice? y\ 


' 'SIFES, x 

THAT WAS A 
MILLION YEARS 
s, AGO/ > 


'"'O 




c-w-' 




YOUR PAP BECAME 
MAYOR NOT LONG 
AFTER HE MOVEP BACK 
. HERE, WE f RE NOT y 
V THAT OLF. x 


THIS TOWN 
L-O-V-E-P 

^ HIM, > 




















































































































































































































































































































'THEY REMEMBERED HIM 
FROM HIS ORIGINAL TOUR 
OF DUTY HERE, WHEN HE 
AND THE BLACK WtPOW 
MADE THE SCENE/' 


"MADE THE 
WHAT.,,?' 


"SO WHEN HE CAME BACK, 
THEY HAP YOUR POP RUNNING 
FOR OFFICE IN NO TIME, 
BUSY BOY, HE WAS, MADE 
LOTS OF ENEMIES, THE 
SHROUP, THE PURPLE 
CHILDREN!, JUBULA PRIDE, 


"EVEN HAP TO HAND OFF 
THE PAREPEVIL SUIT 
T Q,,, YOU - KNOW - WHO FOR 
A WHILE, HAP TO FIGHT 
TO RECLAIM IT, RETtREP 
IT NOT LONG AFTER 
YOU WERE BORN. 


' NO REGRETS* 
THOUGH, RIGHT, 
MATTY?" 



































































OF COURSE > 
NOT. JACK,- IF I 
HAPN J T BEEN ELECTED 
TOUR MOTHER ANP 
> I WOULP 

NEVER" ^ ' 


"NEVER 

HAVE-- 


MATT7 
WHAT IS 
v IT? > 



The sounds 
of nny city in 
abrupt 

overdrive. 


what the 
devil's going 
on outside? 



















































































































































































































JACKIE, 

PLEASES 


r I'LL TAKE 
him; check the 


if irfpl II 

! NEWS PEEPS 

kf V) 

\ 

\\ SEE WHAT / 


J \tHIS IS.r^k. 

k* A 




MATT 


SOMETHING'S 
WRONG WITH 
M Y EYES* 


PAPPY f 
I'M 

SUNP1 


































































































































































































































































































































r WHAT ARE X 
THEY SAYING 
NOW? SEVENTY-TWO 
PERCENT OF THE 
V CITY™? ^ 


X SEVENTY-SIX, X 
/ MOST ARE TOTALLY ' 
SIGHTLESS, SOME CAN 
SEE JUST BARELY ENOUGH 
TO WANPER AROUNP IN 
SEARCH OF DOCTORS OR 
t H O SP IT A LS,,. WHICH IS , 
\ FOULING RESCUE / 
X. EFFORTS, 


f BUT IT'S X 
/not UNIVERSAL* 
WHAT TIES THE 
VICTIMS TOGETHER 
OTHER THAN 
X PROXIMITY? y 



NO ONE X 
f KNOWS YET, THEY'RE 
ASSUMING IT'S A 
TERRORIST ATTACK, NO 
MEPICAL CQNPITION 
t COULP SPREAP THAT A 
X. QUICKLY, 


r THE CITY'S X 
ON LOCKPOWN* 
NO ONE IN OR OUT, 
YOU WANT TO TRY 
JACK'S MOTHER 
r. AGAIN,,,? > 


WORLPSTREAM 
ROUTERS ARE 
POWN, WE'RE NOT 
GOING TO 
K CONNECT-- jt 




y ULTRASONIC ^ 
SIGNAL* SOMEONE 1 
CALLEP MY NAME, THEN 
IT JUST TURNEP INTO A 
PIERCING WHINE* I 
HAVE TO TAKE A FEW 
MINUTES WHILE 
X JACK'S ASLEEP,,. A 


r YOU PON'T > 
HEAR THAT? 
OF COURSE YOU 
PONT, IT'S NOT 
MEANT FOR 
V YOU, y 














































































































































































































































r THAT WAS X— 
PAPPY'S THING A §1 
NOT MINE, 3UT , bs^ 

ap^tteply, A 

oo cw, 

v—r OP&V7H5 

l otoe# 

/ZAnl V om , 


^ you PONT ^ 
LOOK 4 PAY 
QLPER THAN WHEN 
WE MET, YOU 
V KNOW, y 


YOU? 


y YOU-'RE > 
TCHfNG 

ME? YOU'VE BEEJV 
WATCH1NO 
V ME? > 




X LIKE iT? > 
f X REALIZE YOU'VE 
ALREAPY GOT ONE, 
BUT YOU HAVEN'T 
t HOff/V /T w 
V AGES, 


SUIT UP, ^ 
HANPSOME, EUffE, 

you'tfE /w AjV a wfull y 
PUBLIC PLACE TO 
8E STRIPPING POWN , 
i SUT 7H4NKE j 
^ TO ME 



















































































































































She /5 behind 
this, then, 
But how —? 


MATTY ? 




r v 

1 

It 




aura 

F ^t£S 

1 ^unw-ftontj 






PIP 


you 


KNOW JACK'S 
■BEN PROPPING 




OPTICS 


> 



























































































































































































jubula 
Pride ^ 



The Owl's 

daughter 


i was N; 
EXPECTING 

youi you shoulp 

HAVE TAKEN THE 
ELEVATOR: , 

PARLI-- S 












































































































































































































































































































































What h that? 
Even through 
wall*, I can fee! 
the radiation, i car 
see light through 
my eyelids. 


If this is her 
power source, 
she's gearing up to 
hit a much bigger 
area than the bay! 




Jubula Pride 
plagued me aim ost 
from the start 
in this city* 


That was the price I 
paid for...opening up to 
her all those years ago. 


LOOK AT 
HOW POES 
IT FEEL TO BE 
BACK IN THE 
GAME? 

YOU'RE 

WELCOME/ 

























































































































































































happy x 
r BtRTHPAY, 1 
SWEETHEART/ NO ONE 
ELSE WOULP HAVE 
THOUGHT TO PC THIS 
V FOR YOU, WOULP a 
THEY? 




Since then, no 
matter how I 
push her off, 
she's determined 
to love me*.. 




THAT'S WHAT ^ 

HAPPENS WITH 
CHILPRENJ YOU 
START BEING 
SCAREP FOR 


THINK ABOUT 
YOUR PAP- 
HOW MUCH HE 
COMPROMISE? 
HIS PREAMS 
ANP HIS 
PRINCIPLES TO 
PROVIPE FOR 



-BECAUSE HE WAS 
SO AFRAIP yQU''P 
GROW UP WRONG IF 
HE PUT HIMSELF 
FIRST/ 


YOU WERE THE MASTER OF 
THIS CITY/ NOW YOU CAN BE THE 
MM?/KING OF THE WORLPI 
THEY'LL ALL BE HELPLESS,- AMP 
THEY'LL ALL NEEP YOU TO 
SA VE THEM/ PONT YOU 
UNPERSTANP? 



THAT'S MY ^ 
J PRESENT TO YOU/ M 
I'M GIVING YOU I 
V BACK YOUR ji 
A. COURAGE 

Givmo^% 
YOU THE CHANCE 
TO BE THE MAN YOUR 
l FATHER NEVER A 
^ WAS/ ^ 
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Within seconds, I 
can smeEl the skin 
on my face burning. 


And my 

radar sense is 
screaming like a 
Geiger counter in 
a uranium mine , 


The air blisters 
my lungs. 












































































































































































I just start 
punching. 























































































Better than, maybe, 
because everyone's 
more reluctant to 
splatter their 
corneas with foreign 
substance s- 


By the end of 
the month, the 
Bay Area is 
back to normal. 



So does 
the dog. 


Luckily, 
we've both 
got help. 




you 

COMING 

WITH? 


r THEY-THEY > 
SAIP THERE'S STILL A 
LOT OF WRECKAGE 
AROUNP ANP STUFF. 

WE GOTTA BOTH 
V BB CAREFUL— y 



^ IT WAS ^ 
KINP OF SCARY 
OUT HERE FOR A 
WHILE, WASN'T IT? 
YOLi'P RATHER BE 
INSIPE REAPING, 
v I GET IT. GO/ v 


NOT EVEN 
A LITTLE. IT'S 
COOL, WEIL 
BE BACK IN A 
V BIT, > 


Okay, so he's 
still skittish. 
It's not the end 
of the world. 



Maybe he'll never be 
brave, but he's still 
my boy. I just wish X 
could see some 
spark of courage in-- 














































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































My name is St ana Morgan and I am 
married to Matt Murdock. He is, or 
was, in fact, no matter what he says 
to the public, the costumed vigilante 
the press called Daredevil. I'm 
telling you this because this is a 
monumental and substantial part of 
my life that I have not been able to 
share with anybody and, well* it's 
time. 


I “u’." V,. -a r t Vm **■* V .W.V. ■ -■*. 

!vfi! 3 vfj «;«>; ■;« K vK v >>" ■ >: 

i Vi’ i W B~m W« r ,Vi Wi 1 «■* V [■, 

: :>?;:=*: ft 
:■] 




i-vS'^v; 

MM 


You need to know this. You 
specifically. 


We met on the worst day of my life. 
The bank that I work., or should say 
worked at, was held hostage by a 
truly awful human being that calls 
itself The Owl. This disgusting, 
filthy monster decided to jump into 
our bank and terrorize us. 


I was assistant manager, having 
spent many years attempting to rise 
in the ranks of the company, looking 
to become branch manager. He 
came storming into our lives and he 
ruined them. He tried to rob us bul, I 
quickly got the sense that he wasn't 
even there to rob us. It was, if you 
think about it, just an excuse to 
cause chaos. He could've taken bags 
of money and ran out of the batik 
but instead he wanted us to open all 
of the safe deposit boxes. To open 
1000 safe-deposit boxes w r hen there 
is only one key to each is not a good 
smart plan for a bank robber in 
broad daylight,.,and certainly not a 
smart plan for someone who clearly 
had some sort of power or skill. 


.i. .v 
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I truly believe he was there just to 
cause chaos and was hoping that the 
police and/or the super heroes 
would come and hurt him. I didn't 
think this at the time. All I thought 
was that I was going to die, I was 
frozen in place when it. first 
happened and this Owl grabbed me 
by the neck and threw me across the 
room at my coworkers. My feet left 
the floor. That might sound small 
but that had never happened to me 
before, I crashed into my friend's 
desk and hurt my leg badly. 


That was the total of the interaction 
between myself and this Owl, He 
had gone on to terrorizing 
everybody else, 1 was hiding under 
a desk with my work friend Cheryl. 
I thought I was going to have a heart 
attack. I know it is such a cliche but 
I really could hear my heart beat so 
loudly that l couldn't hear what was 
going on around me. I couldn't hear 
the screams. ] couldn't hear the 
sound of the Owl punching one of 
our customers into a coma. But, l 
could feel this change when he 
came in. 
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T don't know how he knew we 
needed him, I don't know if 
someone had sounded the alarms or 
if he was already chasing this Owl 
to begin with but Daredevil came 
charging right through our front 
doon 

.At first, I didn't know what it was. 
This red thing out of the corner of 
my eve. I don’t think that Owl 
knew he was coming either 
because it wasn’t much of a fight. It 
u r as like the Mike Tyson fights my 
father used to make me watch with 
him. In about 45 seconds Daredevil 
had beaten the Owl unconscious, 
tended to the medical emergency of 
our customers, and had everybody 
who could stand out of the bank in 
a single file. 

Obviously, he had done this before. 
He knew exactly how to manage 
the crowd. He delivered us to the 
police and emergency crews just as 
they were surrounding the banks, 
fie had done all of this before the 
police even got to the front door. 

As I lifted myself up out from 
under the desk I had trouble 
standing on my leg. Suddenly, I 
found myself face-to-face with this 
man in a costume, Even though 
I’ve lived in New York my entire 
life, I'd never seen a super hero 
before, 1 had never seen an adult 
dressed in a uniform like this, Even 
though 1 could only see his mouth 
and chin I knew he was beautiful. 

t know no one believes me but it 
was not whatever you call it when 
you fall in love with your rescuer. I 
was startled at how attractive he 
was, 3 hadn't felt that way about 
someone in a very long time. I'm 
not one of those women who pines 
away for the costumed people on 
the gossip sites. 

Daredevil sat me down on the desk 
and used a letter opener to push 
down on my leg and whatever he 
did stopped the throbbing pain 
immediately. I found out later that 
it was some oriental mystical 
acupuncture science that Western 
medicine has long since abandoned, 
fie knew what he was doing. I went 
from throbbing pain to almost 
euphoric relief. He offered to carry 
me out of the bank and even though 
I was pretty sure I could walk at 
this point, I accepted because I just 
wanted him to cany me out of the 
bank. 






























































































































































] was interviewed by police and told 
by the branch manager that I could 
take the rest of the week off. In my 
heart I knew I had already quit my 
job, I could not. go back there. 


That night, as I lay there in bed not 
able to sleep, I knew that my life had 
to change. 1 could've died and 1 
hadn't, I would have died unhappy 
and unfulfilled. Something had to 
change. 




I didn't hear him but I sat 
and I saw his silhouette c 
escape. 




Daredevil 


After all I have been through the fact 
that I hopped out of bed, walked over 
to my bedroom window and opened 
it and let this stranger in a costume 
into my room is insane, I know that. 
But at that moment 1 was just so 
happy to see him. 


I didn't even ask him how he found 
me, Later on, i would discover that it 
was a relatively easy thing for him to 
do. He sal on the edge of my bed anti 
told ime he had been thinking about 
me all day. That his senses were 
heightened to some supernatural state 
that made most people chemically 
unappealing to him. It was just how 
he had to live. Except, not me,. He 
said that 


OV.'lrYY 


smelL ,t he c hem iea I s 
that make me were very intoxicating 
to him. That he spends most of his 
day politely trying to not be offended 
by people's choice of hygiene. I told 
him I didn't use any kind of perfume 
or anything. 1 le said he knew. lie said 
that most perfume was revolting to 
him, lie said he just liked inc for me. 
On a chemical level. 


%mm i 


No one had ever said that to me 
before. And although I'm sure he has 
said that to other women in the past, I 
didn't care. It was exactly what I 
needed to hear from the person I 
needed to hear it from. Just because 
he said it to someone else doesn't 
mean it wasn't true when he w r as 
saying it to me. 






He surprised me when he pulled off 
his mask and showed me his face. 


he is Daredevil, I didn't tell him that 1 
spent the earlier part of the night 
googling him and knew everything 
about him. 


I also didn't tell him that this w r as the 
worst day of my life and by far, by a 
long mile, the best night of my life. 



1 It was as beautiful as I thought it 


Hr 

j would be. 



1 immediately recognized him as 
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Matt Murdock. The man who denies 
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The next day he made it very dear that, 
for numerous reasons we had to keep 
what was happening between us a secret. 
He said that he lives a dangerous life and 
the people around him are in danger as well. 

If he could keep me a secret we could 
enjoy each other just as people. 

He kept saying he didn't want to rush 
things but we both knew that we were 
going to. Once you gel to a certain age, 
there are a lot of things you know about 
yourself and the world. You know how r 
some relationships are going to end 
before they even begin. You know how 
certain new people in your life will be 
life-defining. And once you find these 
people;, there is no reason to dance around it. 

1 was very in love and I was almost 
certain that ho was, too. He kept putting 
my hand on his heart as if he wanted me 
to hear and fed it the way he could hear 
and feel mine without even touching it. 

As the days and late nights progressed, 
we fully expressed our love to each other. 

I have a best friend, or should I say had* a 
best friend named Jeannie. Not telling her 
about this w r as almost a betrayal to our 
friendship. Though I was. in a way, 
betraying Matthew by idling Jeannie 
about my life now...I had to. 

Obviously, I thought she was going to be 
happy for me. I truly did. No person on 
the planet Earth had to sit through more 
whining from me about the parade of 
disappointments 1 have had! in my life. I 
thought my happiness would relieve her. 

Instead, she stared at me as if I told her I 
had murdered her eat. I waited for her to 
speak her mind. She looked me right in 
the eye and told me that I was going to be 
murdered. That I had just signed my life 
away for a “midnight booty call. 5 * She 
said that super heroes bring death to 
everyone around them. She said that 
Oprah had done a show about it years 
ago. 1 told her I disagreed—that I was in 
love and that she should be happy forme. 
The days that followed were the longest 
we have ever gone without speaking. 
When I finally decided to comer her at 
work and asked her if she was mad at me 
she said that she was certain that I w r as 
going to die and that she didn't want to be 
there to see it 

She kissed me, hugged me, told me she 
loved me and told me never to speak to 
her again. I have never been so angry at 
someone in my entire life. I confessed to 
Matthew what had transpired. He asked 
me to marry him. 

At his law r office, his partner Frank 
Nelson officiated the ceremony. In 
attendance were some of Matt's friends. I 
had to look them up later: Luke Cage,, 
Danny Rand, this very funny woman 
named Jessica Jones. They could not have 
been happier for us and more welcoming 
of ine into their circle. I was angry that I 
had gone my whole lift surrounded by 
people who judged me while Matt had 
found a circle like this. I didn't know what 
I was missing. 




























































































The months that followed were 
everything I had always hoped my 
life would be, I was happy, 1 was 
happy on a level that 1 did not know 
I needed to be. Sometimes days 
would go by without Matt and I 
seeing each other, but I understood. 
Sometimes he was away. Sometimes 
what he was doing was actually in 
the newspaper or online so 1 knew 
whore he w r as and 1 knew who he 
was with. I wasn’t jealous. 
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Matt was a good man, A man who I 
could tmst wholeheartedly. I just 
hoped that he w r as safe and that he 
would come back. And he always 
did. 1 have a cousin who was 
married to a police officer. She told 
me that the trick was that you just 
have to learn to share them. 


I don’t know why I bought the 
pregnancy test. 1 didn't get crazy, or 
nauseous, or constipated, or any of 
those other things my girlfriends 
have felt when they thought they 
were pregnant, 1 had never bought 
one before. 


But 1 did. And l was 


Maybe 1 wanted to be and I willed 
it, I was married and happy and I 
wanted to bring a baby into this 
miraculously happy life 1 had 
finally put together. 


If you arc reading this, you know 
that this is my last will and 
testament, my last rites and 
confession, and von know that my 
friend Jeannie was right. 


To my darling baby, f am writing 
this for vou. 


One day youTl be old enough to 
understand it and 1 just wanted you 
to know from me, to you, that I love 
you. That you were bom out of 
love. That your mother and father 
love you entirely and each other, as 
well As you get older, you'll see 
what a gift that is. I would've given 
anything to be by your side at every 
minute of your life, but know that 
your mother died a happy woman 
who knew the risks. It was worth it. 


W •!.“h!'I'Md 

%wmmm 


Bull hope you never see this. I hope 
I am crazy for writing it. 


1 can't wait for your father to find 
out. about you. 


I know he will cry 


I know he’d been wanting this 
forever. 




Written by Brian Michael Bendis 
Art by Alex Maleev 
Color art by Matt Hollingsworth 
Lettered by VC's Joe Caramagna 



i 

1 m p III 1 j 

















































HELL'O, X 
FUTURE/ THIS IS 
THE INIMITABLE 
MIKE MURPOCK 
TALKING AT J 

V you/ x 


X ANP By ^ 
r FUTURE I MEAN ^ 
WHENEVER YOU 
FEW-YOU LUCK Y FEW 
MATT, KAREN ANP 
. FOGSTER--ARE 
fv WATCHING THIS,., 


x ANP b y 

f MtKE MUR POCK 1 
I ALSO MEAN THE 
SWINGING, ZINGING, 
SKYSCRAPER-PINGING MAN 
l ABOUT TOWN ANP A 
V WITHOUT FEAR- z 


...THANKS TO X 
THE SNAZZY BUZZ- \ 
CAMS REEP RICHARPS 1 
LOANEP ME TO RECORP f 
THIS FOE POSTMODERN / . 
V POSTERITY/ _X 


I f P 

FORGOTTEN 
ALL ABOUT 
s. THIS, v 


W FORGOTTEN ^ 
r HOW YOU ' 

PRETENPEP TO BE 
YOUR OWN TWIN 
BROTHER TO FOOL 
YOUR FRIENPS INTO 
THINKING YOU 
v WEREN'T 1 

\ PAREPEVtL? J* 


MY GOP, 
FOGGY, 
WHERE-? 


SOME PUSTY Xs 
^ CORNER OF THE BAXTER N 
BUILPIN&, I GUESS. RICHARPS 
JUST SENT IT OVER. HE MUST 
THINK WE’RE SHUTTING POWN 
k OUR PRACTICE FOR &OOP A 
W THIS TIME. ^r k 


WELL, HE IS 
THE SMARTEST 
MAN ON THE 
k PLANET , . 


1 TRlEP 
TO PASS AS 
THOR. FOR 
GODS' SAKE.. 


-- Av?' 


CRAZY TIME. \ 



II I PIP CRAZY 1 



THINGS. T 













































































































X NOT YOU-' X 

' me. i was N 

JUGGLING AS FAST AS 
1 COULP, BUT KNEW ONE 
PAY IT WOULP ALL 
L COME CRA SHfNG A 

^^pown. 

Y WHICH 

WHY r MATE f / 

pk THIS , J § 


X YOU KNOW, ^ 
' I NEVER SAW MATT 
ANP MIKE MURPOCK 
TOGETHER “FOR MOUTHS 
BUT I NEVER 

L SUSPECTEPJ I WAS 
^ AN IPIOTJ 


r „.OF ^ 
NELSON ANP 
MURPOCK WHERE 
v I'VE BEEN,,, v 


X WELL, ^ 
SOME WOULP 
SAY FREELOAPINQ' 
1 SAY GETTING 
REACQUA INTER 
. WITH MY 
X BROTHER/ ^ 


I'M IN 

THE SHABBY* 
CHIC LAW 
OFFICES,,, 


X IT'S BEEN A X 
BLAST'ANP-A-HALF, 
ANP WHILE I KNOW THE 
SUN SHINES A LITTLE 
BRIGHTER WHEN PM 
X ARQUNP" X 


—HENCE 

TUP 

SHAPES* 


X —ALL GOOP X 
THINGS MUST ^ 
ENP/ COME THE PAY, 
I WONT BE HERE TO 
PAZZLE YOU WITH MY 
PERRING-PO OR 
WOW YOU WITH 
k MY WONPROUS > 
K. IY/T„. X 


r I KNEW 
IT/1 KNEW 
THOSE BAGS 
WEREN'T A 
PULL TWELVE 
v OUNCES/ > 


r ,,,OR CHUCK ^ 
SOME OF YOUR 
CHEESE PUFFS 
WHEN YOU AREN'T 
V LOOKINGi y 


IT WHO KNOWS X 
HOW THE CURTAINS V? 
WILL COME POWN W 
ON THESE SOLP-OUT, t 
STANPING-OVATION h 
v PAYS OF MY / 

/ yty WILL I BE^ 
/ i GUNNEP POWN BY 
</V GANGSTERS?. 


x MAHl X 
f MOST LIKELY ^ 
SOMETHING SHINY 
WILL CATCH MY EYE; 
ANP I'LL JUST , 

ON/M 

Pt IT'S \ 

LJ THE PEVIL Fte 
IN ME/ X 


X WILL 1 ^ 

HAVE SAVEP 
THE W0RLP...QR 
THE C/7XQR 
SIMPLY ONE 
k OTHER LIFE? A 






























































































^ BUT I STILL > 
GET A LITTLE MISTY- 
BYBP THINKING ABOUT 
IT—'CAUSE PM GONNA 
. MISS TOU THREE! > 


r YES -YOU, X 
FOGSTERi NOT TO 
MENTION THE BEST 
REASON TO COME 
INTO AN OFFICE I f VB 
EVER SEEN -KAREN, 
X PA OB! y 


HE 

SAYS-TO 

HIMSELF. 


r ANP ^ 
MOST OF ALL 
YOU , TWIN- 
BROTHER-OF- 


MY LIFE X, 
WAS A LOT MORE.„ 
COMPARTMEHTAUZEP 
BACK THEN, 


r SO BEFORE X 
THAT HAPPENS, I \ \ 

WANT TO PASS ON \ 

A FEW WQRFS OF 
WORLPLY WfSPOM j 
, TO REMEMBER J m 
X. me BY! Xf 
* —7 AS IF ^ 

y ( ANYONE COULP 
w EVER FORGET 

V ME! y 


f JUST ALLOW ^ 
ME TO SLIP 
INTO SOMETHING 
A LITTLE MORE— 
PARBPEVH- j 

x \sh! y 


/ OKAY" A 
TRY TO KEEP 

V UP! y 


FIRST 

IMPORTANT }•:•. 
.THING— 

x7 „.i /vsvsi? 

XI LOOK BEFORE 
XX I LEAP! , 








'ydESk^/ 

1 i/7 



MINE/ 





/7 fix v ^ 


\ V-V"^ 


1 w 1 

\ A A 1 V d 

1 j\SS Xi 

f ;#//- -‘Y . ^ ^ 

fWff/s -'yd Xv-csZSlBi^^y ■'■o3s3 

■•■XY jjfcXC jt 


J/ J 

d dk 

in H ■** .^r ^ f 

>A k\V 








































^ THE TRICK \ 

TO A PEAP-PROP ) 

, ' IKE THIS IS,.. 

A- PONT^ 
■/ CALL IT A PEAP 
PROPJ THAT'S 
1 3LASS-ALMOST' 
\ V EMPTY THINKING 


mp a 
FLA&POLE 
TO REBOUNP 
k. OFF' > 


^ IF YOU CAN'T ^ 
FINP A FLAGPOLE- 
PONT WORRY/ THE 
GROUNP WILL 
[k. CATCH YOlxO 

jjr WHICH IS X 
J THE SORT OF ^ 
BACKUP PLAN 
THAT KEEPS YOU 
^ ALERT ANP J 
\ INVENTIVE/7 


ONCE YOU'VE \ 
^ SECURE!? YOUR BILLY- ^ 
CLUB LINE ANP HAVE SOME 
MOMENTUM, THE FUN 
REALLY STARTS AS YOU 
, SWING PAST THE APORING j 
X PUBLIC WHO-- X 


HEY! IT'S 
BPIPER - 
MAN/ 


' —ARE \ 
NOTORIOUSLY \ 

BAP EYE- U—’ 

WITNESSES/ SOMETHING 

\ UH, YOU 
TAUGHT ME, 
MATT' 


^ BUT THERE 
ARE PEOPLE OUT 
THERE SAYING MY 
NAME/ YOU CANT 
HEAR THEM . 
X BUT I.„ A 


































































NO NEEP TO 
THANK ME FOR 
STOPPING THIS 
^MUGGER/ y 

Ty NO NEBP 
I TO THANK 
f TV MEJ ^ 


s REM IN PS ME ^ 
OF YOU , KAREN/ 
NOT THE RUNNING 
AWAY, X MEAN, 
V THE 


LOOK, I 

SEE WHAT YOU PC 
AT THE OFFICE/ I KNOW 
IT'S THANKLESS WORK... 
BUT THE PLACE WOULPN'T 
, BE THE SAME > 
V WITHOUT you/ S 


S' REMEMBER THE 
TIME MATT THOUGHT 
THE NEW TEXTUREP ENTRY 
TILES WERE THE EVERETT, 
V TRANSCRIPTS? ^ 


y THAT SAIF, ^ 
/ IF YOU EVER THINK 
OF CHANGING JOBS- 
NOTHING X r P LIKE BETTER 
THAN A STUNNING COSTAR 
LIKE YOU RUNNING 
ACROSS ROOFTOPS A 
- V. WITH ME/ 


WE r P CALL 
YOU—LET'S 
SEE,,, 


SHE~PEVIL. 
PEVIL LASS 
PEVILETTE. 


WHO AM 
I KIPPING? 
THAT'S NOT 

who you 

^ ARE/ , 


YOU'RE 

AN 

ANGEL1 













































NOT THAT \ L —- g 

THAT'S ANY U-J 

SECRET,,, HEY/ 

--f PO YOU 

A KNOW WHAT 
/ V Y SECRET 
V K IS? . 


X I W ALK N 
INTO A HIVE OF 
SCUM ANP VILLAINY, 
EVERYONE THINKS 
'■SWART ALECK IN A 

L REP sum* V 


X HOT "GUY X 
WITH A MYSTERIOUS 
RAPAR SENSE THAT 
LETS HIM SEE IN ALL 
PIRECTIONS AT THE 
v SAME TIME/" V 


TO PICK 

SOMETHING AT W\\*m 
RANPOMJ MK 

WT7 THATS^ 
w ( WHAT GIVES ME 
A MY EP&E/ AW 
mk ILEARNEP 
THAT,,, 


^ OF ^ 
COURSE NOT/ 
BECAUSE IT r S 
v SECRET/ . 


,„FRQM 

YOU 

FOGGY,' 


I MEAN, WHAT X 
'MATT'S TOLP ME ABOUT ^ 
YOU/ HOW YOUR FRUMFLEP, 
FRAZZLEP LOOK H1PES ONE 
OF THE KEENEST TECHNICAL 
k LEGAL M1NP5 HE'S J 
iV EVER MET/ X 


WHAT PEOPLE 
SEE ISN'T 
WHAT THEY GET— 
ANP YOU ARE ITS 

v MASTER/ y 


' ANP 

speaking of 

. HALF^ 


NOT SURE \ i 

WHEN YOU'LL | 1 

HEAR THIS, J 1 

^MATTi 

RICMARPsV 
/ IS THE SMARTEST \ 
l MAN ON THE PLANET, 
BUT NOT THE MOST 
OR&ANtZEP! BY THE 
TIME YOU GET THIS 
^ EVERYONE WILL 
\ PROBABLY HAVE J 
V JET-PACKS,,, A 


' MAYBE 
SOME PAY 
I r LL BE HALF 
AS GOOF AS 
v YOU/ y 


X„ANP NELSON 
ANP MURPOCK 
WILL BE THE TOP 
LA W FIRM IN THE 
v COUNTRY/ 


^ fF X 
THERE'S ANY 
JUSTICE/, 


JVefson sud Murdock 

arena longer accepting 

or tidvi^g ^y diC ! 

If you jicecf legz J 
^sistwce, ffese contact: 

Jennifer Walters at 
I WoJters^ sfidllllknet 



































































x SO BEFORE X 
' I SWING OFF INTO 
THE SUNSET* TOWARP 
WHATEVER PESTINY 
, HAS IN STORE FOR < 
X. ME— >— 


X so WHAT x 
CAN I SAY 
THAT YOU PONT 
ALREAPY 
^ KNOW? 


NOTHING/ X 
BUT THERE ARE SOME 
THINGS YOU PONT LIKE 
TO APMIT ■ ANP A FEW 
OTHERS YOU TENP TO y 
tx FORGET/ 


.. .WHICH 
I'M HOPING IS 
AN OCEANFEONT 
CONPO 0N 
PISMO 


JUST 

REMEMBER 




X CRIMINALS X. 

ARE A SUPERSTITIOUS, A 

COWARPLY LOT! PRESS l—-—— 

V ACCORPINGLY/ NO MATTER X 

—- —7 HOW BAP THINGS 

GET, SPIPER-MAN'S LIFE 
\ IS ALWAYS WORSE/ y 
\ V ALWAYS/ .X 


" ANP WHEN 
PUSH COMES 
TO SHOVE — 
MAKE THE 
v LEAP/ j 


X PEOPLE MIGHT X 
THINK THAT'S EASY 
FOR ME TO SAY--BUT 
WE BOTH KNOW THAT'S 

v not true; a 


X WHAT'S ARGUNP X 
r THE NEXT CORNER-- 
EVEN WHAT'S FARTHER 
POWN THE BLOCK—1 % 
AS BLINP TO IT AS 
v YOU ARE / AS J 
X ANYONE IS S Jk 



I 1 Ubi 1 

v Cl // r 






























































































































ISN'T THAT 

GREAT/? TMATS^X 
WHAT MAKES 

^01 f LIFE WrSffSST/A/# 
ANP FUNNY/ ANP 
J V TOUCHING/ AHP 

mm v surprising/ y 


ahp, yes, 

SCARY/ 


P0A/T ^ 

THAT, MATT/ THINGS 
GET F4ffK?SO 
WHAT? you 1 EE 
, USSPTOTHE y 
PARK' X 


r BUT YOU \ 
CAN'T LET THE BIG, 
BAP SCARY WIN" 
BECAUSE YOU LOSE 
OUT ON SO MUCH / 
V MORE! y 


X POW T LET X 
IT STOP YOU/ 
PONT LET IT EVEN 
SLOW YOU , 

k. pownj y 

\5\7 LAUGH/ 

- kfj LOVE! BE 
4 Ay ALIVE/ 


WRITTEN St PENCILEP BY THE "POUBLE-TROUBLE TWINS" KARL 4 KURT KESEL 
INKEP BY "TITANIC" TOM PALMER COLOREP BY "AMAZING" GRACE ALLISON 

LETTEREP BY VC'S "JAM MIN'" JOE CAR A MAGNA EPITEP BY THE FEARLESS , PEERLESS ELLIE PYLE 

ALEX ALONSO , JOE QUESAPA , PAN BUCKLEY , 4 ALAN FINE - STILL THINK WATT AN? MIKE MURPOCK ARE PIFFERENT PEOPLE. 
PEPICATEP TO STAN LEE » SENE COLAN - WHO MAPE PAREPEVIL A FUN, FRANTIC, FEARLESS ANP UNFORGETTABLE BOOK. 

















































































AT NINETEEN, X SECRETLY 
STUDIED FIGURE PAINTING 
BEHIND MY FATHER'S BA C< 


DR£AWT OF PEING 
A PALLEPINA, 


Mk *-- 

jM H fBr 

/■ — -S j 

I HAVE O^TEN 

PUT THAT REQUIRED 

TRIED TO PE 

A FORM OF PALANCE 

SOMETHING MORE- 

i I DID NOT POSSESS, I 




W -j '.liftm 



PLFT I COL'lD Me WEE 
SEE PAST THE MODELS' 
SKIN AND MUSCLE. ALL MV 
CLASSES ENDED WITH HALF 
NAKED CANVASES MARRED 
PY TWISTED LIMPS AND 
SLACK FACES. 


I HAVE EVEN 
PLAYED AT PEING 

A HERO. 


PUT I COULD NOT 
PEAR HOM FOOUSH I 
FELT EVERY TIME I SCARED 
SOMEONE WHO WAS 
DETERMINED TO KILL ME r 


I AM NOT A 
DANCER, OP AN 
ARTIST, OR A HERO. 


J AM NO LONGER 
A DAUGHTER OR 
A. LOVER.,. 


VICTIM OR 
STUDENT OR 
SLAVE. 


I AM. r AND T 

will Always 
PE... 



































































































PREVIOUS!. 

The world now knows 
that Matt Murdock 
is Daredevil. After 
years of maintaining 
a secret identity to 
protect the people 
he loves, Matt came 
clean in a court of 
law. Under oath he 
explained how as a 
child he was blinded 
by radioactive waste 
in the process of 
saving a blind 
man from being 
hit by a truck. His 
heightened senses, 
including his 360 
degree radar 
sense, are 
now a matter 
of public 

record. Matt left NYC with his - let' 
say - "friend" Kirsten McDuffie 
and set up a new law practice 
in San Francisco, where he 
continues to fight for justice 
as DAREDEVIL, The Man 
Without Fear. 
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-LAST BEEN ^ 
r IN THE NEW YORK 
AREA, BAN FRANCISCO'S 
NEWEST SUPER HERO 
SENSA TiON (S TURNING 
l HEAPS WHEREVER HE A 
GOES- 


-FROM THE X 
/ WAR MEMORIAL 
OPERA HOUSE TO PIER 3H 
TO GOLPEN GATE PARK, 
HE'S CERT Amt Y ENJOYING 
HIS CELEBRITY 
^ STATUS— ANP WHY A 
/V. WOUiPN-r HE? ^ 


BY PAY, HE'S ^ 
¥ ONE OF THE MOST 1 
F FEARLESS LAWYERS IN 
TOWN f CHAMPIONING THE 
, RIGHTS OF ORPINARY 
i FOLKS AGAINST 
L coffP0£4 re i 
^ ryjC4A/r^- Jk 


r 

f 

E 

























































—AMP THE ^ 
8A Y AREA HAS THE 
FAST'FALL MG CRIME 
STATISTICS TO 
V PROVE IT. A 


r -ecji by ^ 

NIGHT, HE PONE HIE 
MASKANP TAKES TO 
THE BACK ALLEYS TO 
CHALLENGE THE 
v uNPBRWORLP. A 


THOUGH 

V AS Simp AS THE 1 
JUSTICE HE REPRESENTS, 
HIS SUPERHUMAN' SENSES 
MORE THAN COMPENSATE 
FOR THE EYE INJURIES HE 
L SUSTAINS? YEARS A 
AGO-- 


WHAT BRINGS 

f HI, 41 TO 7HF WEST X, 
F C045T7 KWO 4ffE 
FfHENFS? WHO ARE HIS 
BNBMlBS? LETS FlNP OUT 
IN OUR FIRST., EXCLUSIVE 
V INTERVIEW WITH THE A 
MAN HIMSELF- y - 


CM/4 FEW SHORT \ 
WEEKS, ANP SINCE THEN \ 
HE'S ALREAPY BECOME \ 
ONE OF THE CITY'S MOST \ 
BEL O VEP ASP RESPEC T£P j 
FIGURES-ASP ITS TIME / 
v WE MET HIM FACE- A 
> . TO-FACE, yp- 
























































































































































r -MAX ^ 
COLERIP&E, 
OTHERWISE 
KNOWN AS THE 
t. SHROU9I a 


s NOT ^ 
REALLY, TONYA. 
fVS TRUE THAT UP 
UNTIL NOW , , I'VE 
OPERATE? ON THE 
V FRINGE OF - y 


r A14TT, ^ 
ANY REGRETS 
ON BECOMING 
A PUBLIC 
. FIGURE? , 


F MATT \ 
r ' 

WHY WOULP jVT 17 
4FTFJ? 4U, HE'5 
7W5 WEffO W 
l THIS CITY 1 ( 

V rm,, ^ 


-BM/T, 
XOii SAtP 
"MATTS , 


































































W ALL FOUR ^ 

MEN ARE RUMOREP 
TO HAVE CONNECTIONS 
TO ORGANIZER CRIME, 
THOUGH OBVIOUSLY THEIR 
WORRIEP WIVES ANP 
FAMILIES PENY ANY 
WRONGPOm&S OR ANY 
. CONNECTION BETWEEN 
V THE FOUR , y 


r -FOURTH ' 
MISSING-PERSONS 
CASE IN AS MANY 
^ NIGHTS, y 


LOCAL 

r OFFICIALS INSIST 1 
THAT THERE IS NO CAUSE 
FOR ALARM TO LOCALS , 
THOUGH THEY SUGGEST 
PEOPLE TAKE EXTRA 
l PRECAUTIONS AFTER j 
PARK^ 


V NO CLUES N 
HAVE YET SEEN 
FOUNP AS TO THE 
MISSING MENS' 

K WHERE A SOUTS. > 












































































-I WON'T 
TELL--NAVE 
MERCY— 


■ ^Mr 1 ^H y'Vm. Br 




r*BfeS/ifW r--'v* / 

■V‘^Kf« Ml 1 plfa-p .. J 





HL tj /. \ 1 


sDDE^^# J) 

: ~SM J /'-■l-.-lh T5^^ r 

1 ^Kgwjmk t 7 U5 < ; -y.oj i 

H ■? ” 

tef - 

( or 


■ nf \ wot^w-‘" 7 


1 l^B 






















MATT 
MUR POCK, 
THE HUMAN 
POOR&ELL 


r HOW VO 
YOU KNOW HER 
HAN PS ARE 
^ FULL? ^ 



SHE SMELLS OF TIRAMl£U> ANP A 
WINE- BOTTLE'S CLINKING AGAINST 
^ HER WEPPING RING. ^ 


^ HE 
KNOWS, HERE 
LET ME TAKE 
v THAT,,. > 



San Franc iscoi 
50 far, 50 good, 
rd have to say, 


Likewise, 
the company. 


0uer,ain perfume is 
Kirsten McPuffie, my law 
partner and my eyes as 
I learn a new city. 



Tiramisu is Deputy Mayor Charlotte 
Hastert, who does what she can to 
make the authorities comfortable 
with me while 1 establish Paredevil 
as a presence in this town, 
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n 











































































































































I Eike 
Charlie 
a lot. 



Enough not to risk 
embarrassing her 
by stopping the 
conversation.** 



...even though it's 
obvious she's nervous 
about tellfng me 
something. 


MATT 

THIS IS A LITTLE 
MORE THAW A 
SOCIAL CALL. 




r YOU SHOULD BE AWARE, 
THERE J S A NEW GANG LORD IN 
TOWN, AND THERE''5 TALK THAT 
IT'S ONE OF YOUR CLP ENEMIES 
v BELIEVED PEAP. HAVING J 
^ RESURFACEP. A 


r ANP THAT ^ 
HE'S REBUILDING 
HIS EMPIRE 

V HERE- > 


\ / \ 

—i I 
































































GIVE ME 

ANOTHER PROJECT. 
WHO'S YOUR BIGGEST 
CONFIRMEP PROBLEM 
THIS CITY? WHO'S 
GIVING THE COPS THE 
WORST HE APACHE 
RIGHT NOW? 





I'M SORRY. 

W I JUST ASSUMEP YOU ^ 
' CAPE-ANP-COWL T'rPES ALL 
KNEW EACH OTHER. STRAIGHT-UP 
VIGILANTE. VIOLENT, SOCIO- 
PATH 1C, PEFIANTLY UNCOCPERA- 
V TIVE WITH THE LAW. A 
WARRANTS APLENTY. 


I BET THE 
AVENGERS 
KNOW... 


r RIGHT. ^ 
RIGHT. SMROUP. 
X f VE HEARP OF HIM 
WHAT'S HIS 
V STORY...? > 


■ 



■W ^ 



^ HERE. ^ 
MAXfMILUAN 
COLERIPGE . 
^ OKAY.., j 


F" I HAVE ^ 
Y ACCESS TO THEIR 
f PATA FILES. THEY ASKEP 
ME NOT TO SHARE MY 
ACCOUNT, SO I'M FULLY 
PREPAREP TO THROW 
l KIRSTEN UNPER THE . 
> BUS IF NEEP BEL^ 





































































































'■'SAW NIS PARENTS 
GUNNEP POWN BY A 
MUGGER WHEN HE WAS 
A BOY, OUCH, ROUGH, 


"TRAINEP TO BE A 
POLICEMAN OR A LAWYER 
BUT-INSPIREP BY 
SPI PER-MAN ANP OTHERS- 
SET HIS SIGHTS HIGHER, 
INTERESTING, 


"APPARENTLY, HE 
TRAVELEP TO NEPAL 
ANP STUP1EP MARTIAL 
ARTS UNPER SOME 
GROUP CALLEP 'THE 
CULT OF KAUJ 


"MAGICIANS? SORCERERS? 
SAYS HERE THEY TAUGHT 
HIM HOW TO 'COMMANP 
SHAPOWS ANP PARKNESS-',., 
ANP IN RETURN, THEY.,, 


"OH, MY 
GOP, THEY 


U _MATT, 
THEY TOOK 
HIS EVES* 







































































T CHARLIE, YOU ^ 
SAIP "CAPE AMP 
COWL/' LITER ALLY? HE 
WEARS A CAPE? LONG 
ENOUGH TO FRAG THE 
GROUNP 8EHINP HIM, 
V PEPENPING? A 


YEAH 



ABOUT MY ^ 
HEIGHT AW STRIPE? 
HEAVY MUSCLE, MAYBE 
190, T^f5? THICK 
BOOTS? A 







































































































































..TH1B IS 

how you 

PO IT, 

I CAN'T 
IMAGINE I CAN 
KEEP MY APPEESS 
SECRET FOE LONG, 
BUT THIS ISN'T 
HELPING, 
SO,.,? 


IF YOU 
WANT TO 
SNEAK UP ON 
SOMEBOPY... 













































































































































































^ NOW, EITHER g 

WE HAVE COMMON 1 . 

ENEMIES, IN WHICH W ¥ 
CASE WE ALLY FOR W/ 

THE GREATER gg 
^ GOOP.„ 

...OR YOU 

Mr COME AT ME 

V AGAIN, ANP YOU'LL EE 
I IN JAIL IN LESS TIME 
THAN IT TOOK TO 
■MV LAY YOU OUT. A 



PO WE HAVE AN 
UNDERSTANDING? 


YOU PONT 

T CALL THE PLAYS, 1 
YOU OVERPRIVILEGEP 
PUBLICITY HOUHV. YOU 
CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT 
l I J VE SACRIFICED A 
TO PO MY JOB. A 



r IT'S NOT ^ 
A COMPETITION, 
MAX. MAY 1 call 
v YOU MAX? > 


'X ANYWAY, 
f MAX, YOUR 1 
BODY OPOR IS A 
TESTAMENT TO YOUR 
PEP I CATION i ANP I 
APPRECIATE THAT, 

V BUT I AM PONE A 

V WITH Y— 

















































^ FOUR 
MIP-LEVEL CAPOS 
FROM FOUR LOCAL 
w FAMILIES. 


^ I TOOK ^N, 
THEM PRISONER TO 
GET SOME KEY INTEL- 
TO LEARN WHAT THEY 
HAVE ON ONE ANOTHER,- 
WHERE THEY'RE STRONG 
t WHERE THEY'RE A 
WEAK-- ^ 


^ -ANP I CAN > 
PROMISE YOU THAT IF 
IW TAKEN IN, THOSE 
MEN WILL NEVER, EVER 
v BE FOUNP. 


YOU'RE 

CRAZY, 


LEAP 

THE 

WAY. 


1 '"■b. ^ / 



irai 

jfjj 



































©£]u 



^ -THEN ^ 
FOLLOW THEM 
BOTH> CAPTAIN.' IF 
PA REPEAL'S WITH HIM 
I'M SURE HE HAS A 
V REASON. 


KEEP ME 
POSTEP, 







I WENT 1 
BACK ANP REAP 
ABOUT MR. FOGGY 
NELSON. I WISH TV 
MET HIM BEFORE , 

V HE PiEP. ^ 

/an p so 
ABRUPTLY, ) 

V TOO. J 







































































































If it is the Owl, 
this is likely the 
best approach; 
head-first and 
unexpected. 


The Shroud's heart 
rate was muffled, but 
that read to me as a 
iegstimate offer- 






















































































THIS IS m 
STAY 0 EH INF 
ME, you HEAR 
ANYTHING FROM 
INSiFE? 


TOTAL 

SILENCE 


Worse 
than that. 
Somethings 
wrong. 


i ’>*, 

& 


My radar sense is 
pinging off...nothing* The 
only way I know there's a 
floor beneath my feet is 
that I'm not falling , 





/ 


Hearing, smell^-equally 
dead. Shroud's playing 
me. Hello, t rap* Bui just 
as i start to retreat -* 
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PREVIOUSLY: 

The world now knows 
that blind lawyer Malt 
Murdock is Daredevil. 

After years of 
maintaining a 
secret identity to 
protect the people 
he loves, Matt 
came clean in a 
court of law. His 
heightened senses, 
including his 360 
degree radar 
sense, are now a 
matter of public 
record. Matt closed 
the law practice 
he shared 
with his best 
friend Foggy 
Nelson and moved to San Francisco 
with his-let's say "friend"-Kristen 
McDuffie. But San Francisco 
already has a blind vigilante, 
a man who calls himself 
The Shroud. 
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WELL? 


r we ^ 

DEFINITELY THINK 
HE'S MAKING A PLAY 
TO CHALLENGE 
K YOUR EMPIRE. A 




AvtwLTw t-it'si 


L )l lilt POSIT VELY WW 


IkxiHL^ K Hm sir, max m 

w ^ 

IkfVjlj] fcVCOLER'DGE, 7.4'S 

1 wHh f O 

■ 1 nlfllk shr o u p. ^mma 



yk' 

'■-j 

—- M 

Wy 

§ ^ 


EV 4 L-" 



/ WE KNOW 
r HE'S BEHIND THE 1 
KIDNAPPING OF THE 
FOUR CAPOS, OUR 
SURVEILLANCE 
FOOTAGE SHOWS DMT 
MUCH, LU- BDYLAN; 

V HEISSEEERj A 
fcK ARVINO-- AR 



"ALL OF ^ 
r EM WALKED INTO 
THE SHAPOWS THEN 
NEVER WALKED OUT 
AGAIN, THAT MATCHES 
. WITH COLERIDGE'S > 
■fc*. MhO, 













































r FEW-.-HOURS AGO. 

WE SOT REPORTS THAT 
THEIR TOP LIEUTENANTS 
l GOT NICKEP, , 
^ TOO- ^ 
















































1 r fti IT up 

^FELL POWN QN^ 
THE WRONG SlPE 
OF THE SUPER 
HERO REGISTRATION 
ACT A WHILE 
L. BACK,*, .J 

„,.A S A 

r CONSEQUENCE, 
l HE £057 A LOT, 
L BLAH, BLAH- A 


THAT POESN'T TRACK 
ELL WASN'T COLERIPGE A 
FORGIVE THE EXPRESSION 
"CRIMEFIGHTER* AT 
ONE POINT? ^ 



^ ELI,,, ^ 
A MAN'S 

LOSSES AREN'T 
^TRIVIA. A 

Y THEY'RE ^ 
THE KEY TO 
UNPERSTANPING 
HIS 

* WEAKNESSES., 



r THE ONES > 
THAT PROVE 
HIM TO A PARKER 
LIFE , IN THIS . 
CASE, 


WHERE IS 
COLERIPGE 
NOW? 



OUR CAMERAS 
CAUGHT HIM 


SORRY 

SORRY 


AT MS PLACE 
k THEN- 




MIXING !T UP W 1H ■ 


^■L A A 

m J PAREPEVfL. OO 



1 BRAWL. START-:? 




K YOU ANP 
I BOTH KNOW 
WHERE HE 
. LIVES, ELI? , 



^ WELL,,. 

I...I FIGUREP 
YOLI'P BE OKAY. 
^ IF I KNEW,,. 


...SO 
I COULP 
KEEP YOU, 

INFORMEP , 


Pm-'l SPREAP 
IT AROUNP.- I 
SWEAR... 













































I A1EAN--HE 
r TOOK BIG STEPS 
TO KEEP HIS NAME OFF H 
THE tf0COtfPS, BUT NOW-- ^ 
NOW THAT EVERYBOPY mWl 
KNOWS FOR SURE A 

. parepevil is Mm fl 

h. MURPCCK. BOSS-- 

"HIS ^ 

R|y APPRESS WON'T 1 

f f}fM7rt stay secret for 
* U/Um right? that 

<,l ^ A INFORMATION 

IKL is a cinch / 
to-- 


















































Recently, I moved from 
New York City to the Left 
Coast. *Howhard could it 
be to adjust?" I actually 
said, out loud. 



What I wasn't 
taking into 
account is maybe 
my greatest 
weakness: 



Sensory 

overload. 


For me, it's not 
just about warmer 
weather or navigating 
traffic. Because of my 
hypersenses, everything 
out here is new to me. 


/ 


• .-a n 


But the human brain, 
no matter how smart, I 
can only process so r 
much data at any 
given time. f 


The more there 
is to learn, the 
more difficult it is to 
maintain your normal 
level of concentration 






That >s either 
the 6od J s 
honest truth.. 





















































































































































Let's go with "neurological 
excuse." 1 refuse to believe 
my instincts have failed me 
this drastically— 




—that l wou d fall so 
easily into a trap set 
by a 5-level Avengers 
wannabe who lured me 
to his tenement lair 
just to attack* 











































My <3ut tells me 
that there's more 
to it than that, 
because, frankly— 


--if Shroud wanted 
me dead, he could 1 
probably stab rk|ht Ij 


into my brain with 
his dark force! 


V,. f l 


Ki*l _ 












































- 


50 WHAT'S 

tup 


THE GOAL 
SHAPOW WAN? 
YOU GOING TO 
, KILL me? . 


V - 




^ OKAY/ ^ 
FINE/ YOU'RE 
A RESUME- 
l BUILPERJ ^ 


WyVl 



B0PY AT A TV STATION, 
TAKE THE CREPIT TO 
ESTABLISH MYSELF 
AS A CREPI8LE 
K THREAT IN A 
Hh^ THIS CITY. / 


r THAT'S 
THE FASTEST 
WAY TO GET AN 
AUPlENCE WITH 
^ THE OWL 


r THAT'S ^ 
NOT A 

HORRIBLE PLAN 
ACTUALLY, 


BEAT VOU^H 


^ POWN. PROP 

R <aHB 1 

YOUR PUNCH-PRUNK M 



WE CAN STILL RUN 
IT OUT: WE'LL FAKE 
IT. BETTER YET. LETS 
TAKE THE PIRECT 
V ROUTE, y\ 


^ YOU PLAY ^ 
UNCONSCIOUS, I'LL 
HANP-PELIVGR YOU 
TO OWLSLEY--HE'LL 
OPEN HIS POORS 
L FOR THAT— A 


—THEN 
ONCE WE'RE 
INSIPEj we 
POU3LE - 
TEAM. ,, 




alternately 


YES, 

"ALTERNATELY/" 
I'M NOT TRUSTING 
YOU OR ANYBOPY TO 
MARCH ME INTO A 
UQN'S PEN„.NEST„. 
^ WHATEVER/ A 




/.V 

















































r i pip SOME ^ 
REAPING ON 
IEIANP OWLSLB J t 
THOUGH, 

v U THE OWL7 A 


NOTHING 
SINCE LAST 
NIGHT'S 
PINNER, ^ 


PEPUTV MAYOR 

CHARLOTTE 

HAETERT 



W HE SOUNPS ^ 
r P IFF BRENT, 
CHARLIE—ANP A LOT 
MORE PAN&EROUS-* 
THAN MATT 
l REMEMBERS y 
^ HIM BEING, 


r I 

T 1 






A NOON 
APPOINTMENT 

L WIF Y'ALL? 


r 'scuse 11 | 



L\ 

V ME? U 


j • 

7 AH HAP^^ 

1 5 « . 

/Jl, i 



^ I BELIEVE > 
YOU'RE IN THE WRONG 
OFFICE. SIR., MAYBE 
yOU^RE LOOKING FOR 
LORIN& Si. SHAW 
v POWN THE HALL? A 



































































































































































r m sources ^ 

SAY HE SET 
UP SHOP IN THE 
BAY AREA ABOUT 
SIX MONTHS AGO, 
BUT NO ONE CAN 
L CONFIRM, > 



r APPARENTLY, 1 
NO ONE SEES 
THE OWL UNLESS 
HE WANTS TO 
^ BE SEEN, y 





































































NOT MUCK .MORE, 
III PROP IT IN AN 
EMAIL, THANKS FOR 
STOPPING BY, , 
V CHARLIE, Jk 


I PIPNT 
MEAN TO 
INTERRUPT* 


hobium 


00 





YOU PIPNT, IT'S G0OP 
I'LL CALL IF -WHEN I 
v HEAR FROM MATT, > 




this is 

W totally, off*THE* 1 
RAILS AGAINST THE 
RULES, FOGGY NELSON 1A 
LOT OF PEOPLE WENT TO A 
LOT OF TROUBLE TO FAKE 
v YOUR PEA TH FOR A VERY j 

iV GOOP REASON! s] 


ARE YOU 
FREAKING 

KiPPlNQ 

. ME? 




ARE YOU 
TRYING TO 
BLOW THE 
SETUP? ON 
PURPOSE? 



r no; no/ ^ 

I JUST,#,I PONT 
LIKE THAT MATTY'S 
MISSING ANP I 
THOUGHT MAYBE YOU 
WERE WORRIEP ANP 

neepep someone 
k. TO TALK TO„, A 



I'M FINE, 

ANP PONT 
PA TRONtZE ME 
WITH FAKE CONCERN 
BECAUSE YOU 
OBVIOUSLY HAVE 
CABIN FEVER! 


BT2 
























































































































ALL 

RI0HTI ALL 
EIGHT, 


I APMIT |T r I'M 
GOING A LITTLE 
STIR-CRAZY IN THAT 
SAFE HOUSE . ANP I 
MISS THE SUN ANP 
v THE FRESH AIR. 






EVERYONE IN THE 
WORLP WHO CAN KNOW 
THAT FOGGY NELSON IS 
ALIVE' ME , MATT , 
HANK PYM , ANP YOUR 
ON£OLOG/S77 ENP 
OF LIST! 


FOR GC 
SAKE,- FC 
YOUR L 
PEPENPS 
YOU KN 
WHY- 
























































At dusk, Coleridge takes me to a 
seduced mansion so replete, he 
says, with security measures that 
it puts the Pentagon to shame, 


Owlsley's 
roost, if 
you will* 


Coleridge says even with his "second 
sight" "Some weird form of x-ray vision that, 
he claims, allows him to l *see" the inner workings 
of things like safe tumblers and hidden doors— 


—even with that, the 
observation is so 
relentless that- he's tried 
to break in three times 
already and can never 
even make it past the 
dog kennel. 


Amateur 


This is how 
you crack a 

fortress. 






























































OHt YOU GOTTA 
BE KIPPIN'MB... 
IS THAT 

^ REALLY —? , 


V m, ^ 

QWLSLEY, 
SIR, WE HAVE A 
SITUA TtQN AT 
THE MAIN GATE! 
^ IT'S- 



PERFECTLY 

APPARENT WHO rl' 

IT IS, ME. i — 

V HOB BINS/ WHAT ON 

— «af EARTH ARE 
rm^ YOU POfNG 
I I fKMLIEPOCK,„' 



^ CALL FOR 
BACKUP ■ THEN 
FRISK HIM FOR 
A/VY7WWG THAT 
MIGHT BE A 
K WEAPON. J 


^ UNTIL WE A. 

F1NP OUT WHAT, 1 
WANT EVERY AVAILABLE 
SET OF EYES IN THIS 
COMPOUND A 
V UPON HIM- / 


HE'S UP TO 
SOMETHING. 




EVENING, ;- -J; 

GENTLEMEN. IF YOU'RE 
^ SEARCHING FOR 
1 My ANTI-OWL RA Y> 

■ \ US m THE SHOP 

- V FOR REP A IRS. A 


#iy h 




















































{ hey: I AAA \ 

ACTUALLY 

bump, you 

KNOW' 


WE KNOW ABOUT 
YOUR SPECIAL CANS ■ 
PAREPEVIL. 


THIS 

THING'S AN 
ARSENAL YOU 
WON'T BE 




OH, THIS IS MR. ORLANPOr IP OUR 
PELfCtOUSLY GUEST IS INPEEP HERE 
PUZZLING. A TO PE LIVER THAT IN 
PERSON,- WHY STAMP A 
IN HIS WAY? A 







But as long a5 I 5tay 
mysterious, no one's 
gom^ to fire a single 
bullet. 




























































the most curious 
man E have ever 
encountered , 


r NO WORKING ^ 
CLOTHES* MR. 
MURP0CK? YOU MAPE 
QUITE THE 

OF ME FOR > 





LIKE 

EVERYONE ELSE, 

I A5SUMEP PAREPEVlL 
WAS SIMPLY A SKILLEP 
ACROBAT , BUT 
AS IT TURNS 
OUT... 



































































w OR PER ^ 

TOUR WEN TO 
STANP POWN, 
OWL, ANP COME 
^ WITH L/g, ^ 

^NOwX\ 


7&hHKkKt 




f OH, 1 \\ 

.1 GET IT. 2^ 

r you THINK^ 
HE'S BLUFFING 
WITH THAT WHOLE 
KNIFE TO THE 
l THROAT B\T. > 



TAKE IT FROM 
SOMEONE WHO CAN 
HEAR HIS HEART- 
V BEAT- y 


PON'T BE 

so 











































...NOT IF 
HE WISHES TO„, 
KAFFr,,TO see his 

PRECIOUS JULIA 
^ EVER AGAIN, A 


he H 


O- 


haven 


lu 


who 


$ 




NEVER 


...NEVER > 
CALL WE A LIAR 
MR. MUR POCK, NOT 
TOPAY, NOT EVER 
AGAIN. y 



W r po not 
r A3IPE LIES, THEY ^ 
NAUSEATE .ME, I AM ■ 

A MAN OF WfSPOM... I 
ANP THE FCUNPATION M 
l OF WISPOM IS M ' 

W T RUTH. 

W" MR. COLERIPGE.^S 
W YOU LOVEP A 
■ WOMAN NAME7 JULIA 
; CARPENTER. BUT THE 
ft LAW R PPEP hER FROM 
L TOUR ARMS AMP 
^ FROM -CUR LIFE, y 




r BUT I KNOW " 
WHERE SHE IS. 
FIGHT ME, ANP I 
WILL TAKE THAT 
KNOWLEPGE TO 
^ MY GRAVE. ^ 


r ALLOW WE 
TO PISPOSE OF 
MY GREATEST 
ENEMY .„ANP I 
WILL REUNITE 
^ you, ^ 













































MAX , STANP PAT/ WE 
HA VE A CLEAR PATH OUT 
OF HERE, ANP THE OWL 
. COMES WITH US/ J 
\ WE'VE WON/ 




IB MB 

LYING? 




r —max., ^ 
ITS STILL A 
TRICK/ you 
PONT KNOW 
THE OWL LIKE 
^ I POI 









































































































PREVIOUSLY: 

The world now knows 
that blind lawyer Matt 
Murdock is Daredevil. 

After years of 
maintaining a 
secret identity to 
protect the people 
he loves, Matt 
came clean in a 
court of law. His 
heightened senses, 
including his 
360-degree radar 
sense, are now o 
matter of public 
record. Matt closed 
the law practice 
he shared 
with his best 
friend Foggy 
Nelson and moved to San Francisco 
with his-lefs say "friend"--Kirsten 
McDuffie. But Matt has found 
San Francisco to be full 
of new friends and old 
enemies (and in most cases 
he can tell the difference!) 
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The rear oF 
a Furnace. 


The clack of 
a solenoid 
beneath my 
Feet. 


..■Si-’ojd's using his 
shad ow p owers to 
cd'verme... 


IBr f I 

The sound of my 


cane telescoping 

w / a 

into a staff. 



--as Mast Coleridge-the 
$brpud—hurls something 
towards me that makes a 
familiar noise; 


And judging fhdm 
the confused 
hubbub of the 
gp/rse/s..,. 


who tuknep 
Out THE 
U&HTS7 


r IT'S 
A TRICKJ 
GRAB 

k W „ 


I J n not su*e 
what Shrojd's 
up to... 


♦.^throwing the 
entire rocm into 
pitch darkhe**. 


r ..fcut at least 
he's put me back 
in my element. 




















































































POISTT shoot/ 

you COL1LP HIT 
t THE BOBB-^ 


The fight 
itself is barely 
notable. 


amen* 


I got more 
exercise walking 
up the hill to 
get here. 


Which means 
the Shroud 
ran out- 


Pamn it, 
Coleridge., jrosie 

of this was the 
plan,..'. 


And when it's 
over, I can sense 
that I'm the only 
conscious man left 
standing* 


Owlsley's 
mansion Is 
enormous. 

V i 


1 _ / 












































































































































































SO WHAT NOW? you 
LEAVE THE OWL IN THE 
HANPS OF A PESFERATE 
Vf&tLANTS WITH 
L NO RESPECT FOE / 
V THE LAW? ^ 


IT'S VERy TEMPTING. LELANP 
OWLSLEY WAG THE FIRST 
ARCHENEMY PAREPEVIL EVER 
HAP- HE IS A WALKING SACK 
OF HATE ANP GRISTLE, ANP 
, NO ONE ALIVE WOULP A 
MOURN FOR HIM. X- 


1 ^ 

ITTT 

= 7 ^ 


" 1 

/ 



L 


i 

i 



BUT LAI THAT'S NOT 
MY CALL TO MAKE, ANP 
iB) MAX IS IN OVER . 
HIS HEAP. y 


W r APPARENTLY, X 
r HE'S A BROKEN MAN ^ 
OVER THE PISAPPEARANCE 
OF HIS GIRLFRIENP, ANP 
OWL SLE Y- - TRUTHFU LLY- - 
. SAIP HE COULP , 
V REUNITE THEM. X 


L 


AT WHAT 
COST- 
I PONT 
KNOW . 


NS 



I MIGHT, ACCORP1NG TO THE AVENGERS 
OWLSLEY HAS BEEN BUYING UP SILICON 
VALLEY CONTRACTS LIKE THEY WERE 
^ PENNY STOCKS, ^ 


X WHILE YOU WEREN'T ^ 
LOOKING, HE'S BECOME 
THE MOST POWERFUL MAN IN 
, COMMUNICATIONS TECH 
V SINCE MARCONf, 


HOWEVER 

























































































































1 LOVE 
A GOOP 
"HOWEVER 


I HATE TO 1 

I bother you 

BUT COUlP WE 
HAVE A 

. PICTURE,..? j 





X THERE'S ONE X 
/ CUTTING-EPGE FIBER- \ 
OPTIC STARTUP IN THE 
MISSION PlSTRlCT THAT 
WCN J T PO BUSINESS WITH 
HIM, ANP IT MAPE HEAPLINES 
LAST WEEK WITH A HUGE 
LTECH BREAKTHROUGH OF A 
SOME SORT. 


"TYTr^T 



u 


r" I 




I ! 

1 jr\ fll 












BOY, IF ONLY OWLSLEY HAP 
SOMEONE IN HIS PEBT WHO 
COULP BREAK INTO ANY 
FACTORY UNPER A CLOAK 
k. OF PARKNESS- A 
























































































/ SOME 
PROTOTYPE 
SOMETHING-OR 
OTHER. 

V PROBABLY. . 


f NOT 0WL5LEY- ^ 
COLERiPGE. WHY 
PO you THINK he went 

AFTER THE OWL WITH 
SUCH RELENTLESS . 
V VENGEANCE? J 


Ki 


% 




















































































































SEE THAT NEW NOVA 
ON COLBERT? THE 
. TEENAGER? ^4 


r .„YOUR ^ 
LOADING POCK 
MONITOR JUST 
^ GO OUT? > 


r HE'S FIGHTING ^ 
CRIME, I CAN'T GET 
fly KIP TO CLEAN j 
K HIS ROOM, y 


THEY'RE ALL 
BLANK iNGi CALL 
WHOEVER f S ON PUTY, 
SEE IF ANYONE'S 

lb REPORTING— A 


H&QKM-I 


3 

■ - t~ 

r 


b 


i ■ 

.■■ i 

i ■ 

i 


1- 1 /] 



J 

1 ^ 


rn 









1 I 





■p^^r 















? fit * 1 






















































































































Ill* 






TCH TCH. SUCH 
MISTRUST. SO 
^ ANGRY. > 


f I APOLOGIZE 
THAT TORTURE 
0ENEFITTEP YOU NOTHING 
BUT I PO NOT BREAK. 
.STILL I APM1RE YOUR..,, 
k. !M AG IN A TION, A 



w SHUT UP. ’ 
LET'S JUST 
GET WHAT YOU 
v CAME FOR, < 


YOU MUST MISS YOUR PARLING JULIA 
VERY MUCH. HAVING A L0VEP ONE IN 
YOUR LIFE REALLY POES MAKE ALL THE 
PlFFERENCE. POESN'T IT? I'VE JUST 
PISCQVEREP THIS MYSEL-~ ^ 









































































































^ I ONLY 
WISH YOU COUU7 
SEE IT THROUGH 
. MY EYES. , 


WHAT 

WOULP I BE 
"SEEING/ 
EXACTLY?, 



























































^ THE > 
BLEEPING EPGE OF 
SURVEILLANCE. 

. MR- COLERtPGE- y 


^ PATA PELIVEREP x 

not through WIRES 

OR CABLES, BUT 
THROUGH UNFBTTBRBP 
S PHOTONS^ A 




T TRUE BIGHT, \ 
m. COLERIPGE- 
UTTER ANP TOTAL 
DM NfSCIENCE AS 
ILLUMINATING AS THE 
. LIGHT THAT j 
^ FBBPS IT. y 


r I REALLY 

HAVE NO IPEA 
WHAT YOU'RE 
YAMMERING 
. ABOUT.- . 


...PtRECTLY 
INTO THE 
HUMAN 
BRA IN. 



































































^ BY 

yOQ MEAN A 
FELONY B-ANP-E 
V charge-- < 


NO/ PONT ^ 
INTERFERE/ 
I'VE GOT 
w THIS! y 


j 54/F, 
/T'S 

CONTROLJ 


clearly 





























































< WE'RE ' 
PQlNG THIS 
M Y WAT/ PO 
YOU NEAR 

V ME? ’ 


This is on me. r 
gave Max too 
much benefit of 
the coubt. i think 
he truly {9 trying 
to pull out a win... 


...but he's playing too 
ong a game, he's out 
of his freight class., he 
doesn't understand 
the enemy... 


HE'S NEVER 
GOING TO TELL 
yOU WHERE JULIA 
V I Si EVER/ V 


..judging by the way 
he's handled every 
aspect of this 
encounter, either 
he J * unspeakably 
arrogant or r deep 
down, he knows he 
can't... 


Ji 


1 /\ 


mmw <m 




MAX. £TQP 
PROTECTING 
^ Hi Mi ^ 


i- 





W ^ 

IK# 

n 





































































No wonder Max 

Coleridge resents 
me 50 much. 


I've been 
saving his 
fffe. 


OwSsley 


Over the crackle of arcing 
glectrlc*, I can hear the 
sound of a hundred burrowing 
earthworm*. Ovvisley.., 





































1+ vvhat have 
you done? 


r alarms 

CAME FROM IN 
v THERE! > 


3" 

RBAPVFOR 
ANYTH IN 



IvAy 


HI > T rS 
































































1 YOU/ 
HANPS IN 
THE AIRf 


s PEEP'S ' 
ALREAPV BEEN 
SUB PUBP f 
W CAPTAIN' a 


BY VMO? v 
PG YOU MAKE 
OUT ANV SIONS 
OF A SBCOHP 
^ AIAjV? > 


ASK 

THE PERP 
HERE WHAT 
v HB- > 


















































SHUT 
UP , 



I AW QUITE THE EXPERT 
ON SELF-PESTRUCTtVE & 

PESPAIR. i KNOW 

EXACTLY mAT 
IT'S LIKE TO HAVE 
TO HAVE NOTHING* 
TAKEN FROM ME 
ALL THE LIGHT 
THERE IS. 



NIGHT GOING. FOR 
rOLIR BENEFIT, 
THROUGH THE 
IMPOSSIBLY 
LONG LIST OF 
TRAGEDIES X HAVE 
FACEP. ALL THE 
LOVES I HAVE 
LOST. ALL THE 
HOPELESS 
MOMENTS. / 


I HAVE 
BEEN WHERE 
ARE, BUT If 
ALL MY MOST 
PESPERATE 



...I HAVE NEVER 
C0NSIPEREP SUICIPE 
BY SUPER , 
VILLAIN, y 


NEITHER 

HAVE- 


YOU CAN'T 
UE TO ME, 
^ MAX. 























































you HAVE A PEATM WISH SO 
HUGE, YOU'RE FROWNING IN 
IT. I'M GIVING YOU ONE 
CHANCE , MAX, BECAUSE 
YOU NEEP HELP. 


IF YOU PONT TAKE THE HANP 
V M REACHING WITH, YOU'RE 
GOING TO KEEP PUNCHING UP 




WE PON T ^ 
EVEN KNOW ^ 
WHERE SHE f$/ SHE'S 
GONE FOREVER 1 
ALL QWLSLEY PIP 
WAS GIVE ME 
k. FALSE HOPE/ A 
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COURTROOM CONFESS IONS 


Matt Murdock 
confirmed, under oath in 
a court of law, that he 
is in fact Daredevil! In 
order to foil an alleged 
blackmail attempt 
by the Sons of the 
Serpent, Murdock not 
only confirmed his alter 
ego, but also elaborated 
upon the origins of I I 
the Man Without Fear. 

Sources say that it 
is very likely that he 
will be disbarred from * 

practicing law in New /j 

York, forcing him to / 

look elsewhere if he f% 

still wishes to practice. J 
Given that Matt Murdock 
still has a valid law 
license in California, ^ 

that seems the most 
likely destination 
for Daredevil. 


jJSSS?*] 
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RELAX 

FQG&y. 


BINGO 


keIp^owaS, ^ 

actm ty 


HE'S \ 

RIGHT HERE, ) 
y HANK, *-— 

'-“"'7 HE'S JUST^ 
/ A LITTLE 
WINPgP. GIVE US 
\ A 5ECONP, 

V OKAy? J 


■>ddY Nelson is 
■ y best friend 
in the wor c * 


And X am 
Falling him 




. * 

1 * 1 

f j ll |V 

\Kv 




2U5 


































jjJi A few week* back, he was 
diagnosed with cancer. Ewind's 
J j sarcoma, A tumor in his hip the 




Treatment 
H is,-taxing. 

W. . _' 


-««r 


size of a tangerine. 

Hj^TTwigw-^ 



Pr* Hank Pym, 
the former 
Ant-Man and pioneer 
in size-changing 
technology, is 
experimenting with 
damage control , 


He can't attack the 
tumor itself any 
more effectively 
than the chemo is, so 
he's targeting stray 
crcs-circulating 
Tumor Cells --to 
stem the spread. 


Truthfully, it's a 
colossatly hit- 
and-miss project, 
but it's less about 
effective 
treatment... 


„.and more of a 
favor i called in 
to keep Foggy's 
spirits up. 




^ FINE. BE ^ 
MAP AT ME. BUT 
WE PfSCUSSEP 
THIS, you SAfP IT 
WAS THE RIGHT 
W THING TO FO. J 


r J AM ^ 
PONE—TAKING 
ORPERS— 

. FROM YOU . . 


IT 

WASN'T 

AN— 



r-—BUT THEY, ^ 
ANP EVERYONE I'VE 
EVER CRCSSEP, CAN 
FlNP ME 24/7 WOW. 
ME ANP everyone 
V I'M CLOSE TO. ^ 


I SAIP PAREPEVIL UNMASKING WAS THE RIGHT 
MOVE, NOW THAT YOU'VE APMITTEP YOUR I.P, 
TO EVERYONE, THE SONS OF THE SERPENT . 
CANT BLACKMAIL YOU, ^-<7 




























































































I PON T 
HAVE 
. TO-/ 






.jn 


WEIL TELL 
PEOPLE THE CANCER 
TOOK you, YOU'LL COME 
TO SAN FRANCISCO WITH 
KIRSTEN AMP ME, WE r LL 
CONTINUE YOUR THERAPV 
ON THE SLY. 

THAT 
GETS YOU 
OF THE 
CROSS- 
HAIRS. 




V\ i 



IN THE ^ 
SECOND PLACE, NO 
HUMAN BEING- ALIVE 
HAS ANY PERSUASIVE 
, POWERS OVER THAT 
X WOMAN, / 


THAT'S 

TRUE. 


I NOTICE YOU'RE 
NOT ASKING 
KIRSTEN TO FAKE 
HER DEATH, 


IN THE FIRST PLACE, 
NO ONE'S EVEN SURE 
WE'RE A THINS 
BECAUSE WERE NOT 
SURE. SO,- LESS 
V DANGER FOR HER. , 


* % 2 





ANP IN THE THIRP 
PLACE, WHILE YOU 
WILL SEA T 
V THIS — V 


r II F N 

(you WILL BEAT 
! THIS, ■ YOU'RE 
PRETTY VULNERABLE 
RIGHT NOW, 

V BUDDY, > 


SAYS 

YOU. 



I REALIZE ^ 
^ THIS IS PRASTiC, BUT ^ 
IT'S THE BEST OPTION 
TO KEEP YOUR TREATMENT 
UNINTERRUPTED ANP 
k. UNMEDPLEP WITH, X 


i know x 

f IT'S A PAIN, ANP YOUR > 
FAMILY WILL HATE ME, 
ANP WE'LL HAVE SOME 
EXPLAINING TO PO POWN 
THE LINE,.,BUT WE CAN 
V ALWAYS "REVIVE" A 
X YOU LATER, 



PEOPLE WILL ACCEPT 
IT, IV HAVE TO TAKE 
OFF MY SHOES TO 
COUNT THE NUMBER OF 
TIMES IRON MAN OR 
V SPIPER-MAN HAVE 
V BEEN "DEAD" 








































































I'M not taking 
THIS SERIOUSLY 
ENOUGH- I f M 
v SORRY. > 


NO. 'SOKAY. 
YOU'RE JUST 
LOOKING OUT 


vm 


FOR 


ME 
























































































GIANT 

GREEN METAL 
TANK LEAPING 
v RIGHT- > 




iTr 


n 

Fjl 


\ . L 































KUPOS TO CANCER! IF 
TV TRIEP CARRYING YOU 
EIGHTYPQUNP5 AGO- WE 
WOULDN'T NAVE GOTTEN 
V TWO FEET! st 


RIGHT' 
BECAUSE 
THIS ISN'T 
HUMILIATING 
. AT ALU 


HE''S 

FOLLOWING/ 


f IF WE ^ 
CAN LOSE HIM 
FOR A SECOND, 
THAT'S ALL I'LL 
V NEEP- A 




















































































Years ago, I made 
enemies with s criminal 
called Leapfrog* 


He could jump several 
stories high, That was 
about it for his M.0, 


i 































































felfrfc. 

























































You know wbo f d 
be helpful H^ht 
about now? 
HankPym. 


Unfortunately 


YOU WANT 
YOUR BUPPY , 
. PARBPBVIt ? J 


COMB 
ANP 0ET 
t HIM. 






















































r J WANT PEOPLE 
TO REMEMBER 
PAREPEVIL IN 
THIS MOMENT¬ 
S' FOREVER/ 


Easier saia 
than done. 


Over a the shouting 
bystanders and 
screeching traffic , I can 
barely hear Foggy's 
captive heartbeat. 


But l ’barely" 
'S enough to 
zero in. 


MAKE A SPECTACLE 
OF THIS! LETS SNAP THIS 
FIGHT ON EVERY CAMERA 
, PHONE ON THE 
V BLOCK/ 


THATASOY 

K?-: ; •' F 


Get Fo 


m 


Pon't Know 
what that 
means. 


sort this 
clown out- 


Pon't 
care , 


--later--? 















































ANP WHERE PO 

you think youRB 

GOING? ^ 


TOUR 

FR\mP"i 


-WOULP 
RATHER HOLP 
ON A SECONP 
THAN LET YOU 

GET A WA Y. 


Yeah, this isn't the 
Leapfrog of old. This 
<guy can ffgbt. And yet- 
and yet, he reeks of 
rising terror, 


I WOULPN'T 
WORRY ABOUT 
, HIM. , 




VAm 



This is like tryind to 
contain a panicked 
tiger . Other than 
getting busted, 
what J s he so afraid 





















































r I CAN'T/ 
THERE'S NOT 
ENOUGH TIMS 
^ NOW / > 


1 youj ■ 
SWL/T IT 
POWN! 


watt y, 

WHAT'S HE 

M v\m 

ABOUT--? 


MATT? 




BVBRYONB 
GET BACK.! 


X FOGGY, > 

LISTEN TO 
ME/ THERE'S A 
REASON HE 


/ --ANP \ 
r yO£J«£ THE y 
ONL Y ONE CLOSE 
ENOUGH TO SAVE 
EVERYONE ON 
. FIFTH 
L AVENUE/ ~ 




ABANPCNEP I 

1 \ % Aim jLN 


^J\TRE ARMOR/S 1 

fcA ■ l _ \ / * 

\ 1 1 3 \ f 


IT'S \ 1 


^ 1 Kv^o 

^ TIME J | 













































FOGGY, I'M SORRY/ 
I CAN'T SEE THE 
^ C ONTROLS/^ 

^7 its X / 
lM I all on 1 / 
V YOU/ J 


GO, 

BUPPYJ 


300P8YE 

MATTY. 


"V 


S YOU'VE > 
GOT ABOUT 
TWENTY SECONPS 
TO GET IN THA T 
V. THING— > 


r "ANP LEAP ^ 
AS HIGH UP 
INTO THE AIR AS 
YOU POSSI8L Y 
V CAN/ 


\ ( ■■ 7^ fS 

”MT 

■ .5*11 ■ 

— * — 1 ■ . vt Wr / 










































WOW, AEG you 
GETTING 
V THIS...? d 


PAREPEVIL, 

BAY 

SOMETHING/ 


PAREPBVtU 
WASN'T 
THAT FOGGY 
v NELSON? ^ 































































































































' RELAX., 
FC*SV. at 

THIS SIZE, WE 
CAW PRIFT 
L POWKL , 


ENJOY 

THE 

*/«-- 


I P/P 

WHAT? 


YOU JUST X 
SACRIFICEP YOUR i./FE 
IN FRONT OF THOUSANPS 
OF ONLOOKERS IN A 
v BLAZE OF GLORY, > 
MY FRIENP, 


r WHAT 
THE HELL 
JUST HARP 

J HWFFF&" 


' -ANP 
BENP YCUR 
. KNEES/ 


BUT— 
BUT I'M 
ALIVE-/ 


JUST ."ROLL 

/ WITH IT, OKAY? TAKE > 
YOUR FIRST PEEP 
BREATH OUTS I PE THE 
PANGER ZONE . HANK HERE 
CAN SHRINK ANYTHING TO 
V SUBATOMIC SIZE IN A j 
\BLINK, REMEMBEftT^^J 

~ 7 I KNOW ^ 

/ YOU WANTEP 
TO GO OUT BIG< 


SHHHH/ 


"-GOING 
OUT SMALL 
WAS A BETTER 
OPTION« 


til l*fl M« ** -- - 

■#itap 

111 litlll W 

■|1 till M -1 

rtnliiii "'"* 11 _ 

iii . ... 


TL 


A BLIT BELIEVE 


% 5s. * ■ %Xa 

h 

A 

ME- ^ 


- VI1 

** 

L| n 

1 1 » ? 

FOGG >^3 

Wc^l ■ I 


\\\fc . 

% ■ 1 

L/5T0/V 1 / 

r-', I 1 / 

l vl 

Ul[l 

1 r\ 

JO 

© J 

n#m 


‘i 
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!bulletin, 

Bmmsmi 

mmm k 

rnrnm m 


y/s // aottPol-ind yoa. 
j/e to*// Prostrate- , 


v/e. s>-ui^<p. yo/./r s tic-f-c eS 

LOp 7 yo£t } /?e i<nZi /yian*p£tf■ate you 

{*jttHr?t-ft COz/t^tti -7 Zrftv y&£t } amt 
y’<D/-£ £*_>// t\jO/rt to Pl-tAj C y/ Jif fy? tn 
h>S SeZP-aSSirret Pace at /east 

a //ce AM t/oatf* 


j/e tot// snape- yo-a counter J 
S/£PY SZ*f<$LE3>$f *oh/ ■ 

you ever pat up ujitfy /?*/*?> ^ 

the oM-Se the. JjeVfJ fS fULL 

orr^zczs. 


Bi-<t he -h-l-j-'Z/ iZaj-e ahocrZ \jo£4 >n a 
f-OOy that no one. e/Se. eVer Sof./Zt. 





























































































ORIGindL 


DflRCDeUL #6 



IT 
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WAID 
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recent super human 
incident are reporting 
strange, revealing 
visions of long buried 
secrets. Could this be 
linked to the murder 
of a rumored cosmic 
being known as The 
Watcher? Numerous 
super heroes were on 
the scene including 
Daredevil, whose alter 
ego, the blind lawyer 
Matt Murdock, moved 
to San Francisco after 
being disbarred in 
the state of New York 
following his admission 
under oath that he is 
the masked hero. 


BUN 

People caught in the 
blast radius of the most 





■ ■lap * p i 



opening of a food and clothing pantry for the local community. Led 
by Sister Maggie (pictured here) who is known for her good works 
in the Hell’s Kitchen area... (story continued inside) 
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That's just basic neuroscience. 
Recollections fade, like photos 
left in the sunlight. And just 
because I haven't had a visual 
memory since I was blinded as 
a kia, I'm hardly Immune, 


I never realized 
how deteriorated my 
mental snapshot of my 
late father—the 
greatest man I have 
ever known —had become 
until yesterday— 




m 


--when a 
brand-new 
look at him 
got force-fed 
directly into 
my brain. 



































































































































































































































































i Keane 1 ar- explosion, i 
Felt jagged glass plyn-ge 
into my brain so hara 
that I was astounded to 
discover I wasn't at all 
wounded. 


Come to find out it wasn't 
anything material. It was 
fm a ge s - vision unfa miliar, 

yet far mo-e vivid and 
unmistakably rriore res, 1 ' 
than anything rd hung on 
to from my childhood. 


I'd been back in New York , 
tying up some loose ends 
From my move west, when 1 
got sucked into a big fight 
between a villain ca led the 
Orb and half the hera 
community. 


I'm cusv in these, wiy raca^ 
sense can oriy handle so much 
Chao s, and any dennybrook wild 
enough to nvolve both the Hulk 
and the Thing is, forme, li^e 
being caught in a hurricane. 


2V>- 




•••: .. 


j 1 Visions of two 
people, one of 
\ whom I've barely 
actually seen 
\ until now, 

V , L. 











































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































to call that memory 
crystal clear would 
be felling it short. It 
wasn't just fragments 
of pictures in my 
head, it was resI. 



It was the smell of 
our old apartment. The 
familiar clanging of the 
radiator and the taste 
of spaghetti-pad's 
favorite—in the air h 



Before I went back 
home, I had to know for 
sure just how delusional 
I r d been about Jack 
Murdock all my life. How 
flawed my own worship 
of m y fa t her really was, 


If you Knew me, you'd 
understand why that 
would become an 
instant obsession. 


Mv mother 


would have the 
answers. 




r FATHER# 
WHERE CAN I 
FINP SISTER 
MAGS1E? 


FEIENP 


Only in the last few years did 
I discover what had become 
of her. She'd joined a convent 
and had been watching me 
fhom a distance under a 
different name - 


His heart rate 
spikes as jf I'd 
asked him where 
I could hide a 
bloody axe . 
















































































































































































































































































XriiUUiiiubujjijjjj 


He excuses 
himself to confer 
with one of the 
other Sisters. 


I can't help but 
eavesdrop on their 
whispers* To me, 
they might as well 
be shouting. 


Asms ABOUT 
AIA 


THAT'5 
MATT 
MLifSPOCK. 


HOW 

CAN NOT 
. KNOW...? ^ 


J U. 






^ SISTER 
MAGGIE 1SNT 

^ HERE. 


r IF YOU'RE ^ 
TRULY HER FRiENP> I'M 
SURPRISED YOU HAVEN'T 
BEEN FOLLOWING 
!bw THE NEWS* 


ANYMORE 


r WHAT POES > 
THAT MEAN? SISTER, 
I MUST SPEAK WITH 
HER. PLEASE.,* 



-“ *—» 








I have no attorney- 
client privileges to 
invoke, and I'm being 
inexplicably stohewa ed 


rAviwii' 


HOME OF NEV YQR3CS BOLDISt 


Having a public identity 
doesn't open as many doors as 
you r d think, especla ly now that 
I'm no longer allowed to 
practice law In New York State. 




rlTV f,F ® 

u „o \CTinv nr’ )h 
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r WE'RE NOT X 
SURE OURSELVES, 
WE PIP BREAK THE 
LAW. OF THAT, WE'VE 
NO REGRET, BUT THE 
REST MAKES NO . 
V SENSE. / 


START AT 
THE BEGINNING 
WALK ME 
v THROUGH, 




‘ ' . 



'■THERE'S A MILITARY BASE IN 
THE RIVERPALE AREA. WE HAP 
BEEN,,.RE LI ABLY INFORMEP OF 
CHEMICAL WARFARE TESTING 
GOING ON INSIPE. ILLEGAL, 
IMMORAL,,.AGAINST ALL 
INTERNATIONAL BANS.,, 




4L IT HAPPENEP.,,FIVE PAYS 
AGO? IT WAS AN ACT OF CIVIL 
PlSOBEPtENCE, NOT MY FIRST. 
I BET YOU PIPN'T KNOW I WAS 
A CRUS A PER AT HEART. 


1 r -i~L tx n 




"SISTER BARBARA, 
SISTER LEORA ANP X 
TRIEP TO ALERT THE 
MEPIA, BUT WE WERE 
PtSMfSSEP. 



IN PESPERATION,. 
WE ACTIVELY 
PROTESTEP THESE 
CRIMES TO PRAW 
A TTENTION TO 
THEM. 




































































































































































































-■WE KNEW THE RISKS. SURE 
ENOUGH, WE WERE JAILER 
BUT EVERYTHING AFTER 
THAT WAS A SHOCK. 




'•'THERE WAS NO REAPING OF 
RIGHTS, NO LEGAL COUNSEL, 
NO PRELIMINARY HEARING- 


H W1THIN 24 HOURS, WE HAP 
BEEN PARA PEP BEFORE A 
MILITARY TRIBUNAL, FACING 
JUPGES WHO REFUSEP TO 
f PENT IF Y THEM SELVES... 



"...ANP WERE TOLP 
THAT, FOR OUR 
CRIM E$. WE WERE 
BEING EXTRAP ITEP 
TO THE NATION OF 
WAKANPAS 





THE LORP 
WATCHES 
OVER US- 
















































































































































































He honestly knows 
nothing, can provide me 
with no leads. The only 
oncers he has are from an 
NSA dispatch. He's to hold 
the three nuns until 
extradition, end of Intel, 


Insanity. 


E bribe my way into the 
warden's office with 
insincere promises of 
Pared evil autographs 
and proceed to tear him a 
one about the civil 
rights of spray-painting 
vandals t to no end. 


WWW 

rj! 

i_; £. lI'V*’ i 




The police are of no 
help. Conveniently, they 
have no records of the 
arrest. The media's 
been silenced. 



My contacts at S.H.I.E.LP, 
express sympathy, but everyone 
on a federal level insists this is a 
municipal matter and vice-versa. 



My Ooa, I still don't [/ 
even know what the V 
charges are. It's i 
like a Kafka novel, 


/ 


























































































































































































































































































































































































































































But the Avengers tell 
me he J s lost the throne 
to his sister Shun who 
I've never met. He J s 
vanished, and no one at 
the palace will take my 
calls. 


Wakanda is an African 
nation once ruled by 
T'chaila, the Black 
Panther , whom I 
consider a friend. 


I'm running out of 
time, but Hawkeye 
reminds me of one 
last iead 




I could rampage around , 
demanding answers, but 
without knowing who to 
confront, and with no 
leverage, that's a 
gargantuan gamble. 


wakanda has a 
Manhattan 
embassy. 


Setting through 
security is no problem 
for a man who can 
detect infrared s and 
ultrasonics. 














































































































































































































































































































































































































. rJ and 

If* ten 


T* every 
conversation 
in the 
building. 


At atice 


Every joke, 
every argument 
every apology.,, 


...straining to keep 
them all Separate 
and straight In my 
quickly aching head, 


!|| As the day 

| | crags on, 
the voices 
multiply. 


$cne are in Erg ish, 
some are in wakpndart. I 
don't have to understand 
every word. 


1 just have to 
hope someone 
speaks some Key 
ones in time. 


cart 


II 

1 

1 


J 1 j i f 

f~r*- i 

1 I J ri 

1 1 r - - f 


IV 

ilii 
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Believe 
in the Holy 
Father , 


I struggle to stay 
focused, pack down the 
newly stirred images, 
but they demand my 
attention. 


Pad never said why 
mother left, and X 
never asked. 


But he loved her, X 
know he did. And, yes 
he was a physica man 
but he never laid a 
hand on me. 


He wouldn't 
have.,. 


I could have 
asked Maggie any 
of a dozen times 
before this. 


H ours pass 
My head is 
splitting. 


And just when I'm 
ready to give up 
and interrogate 
the acting 
ambassador*.. 


...something 
pings on the 
second floor 


-SAYS 
HE'S HERE TO 
SEE YOU ABOUT AN 
EXTRAPITION, 
SIR? A 


SEN P 
HIM IN 
























































































lieutenant 


> WE FELT ^ 
W IT EXPEPIENT. 1 
f YOUR OFFICE PIP 
■ AN EXEMPLARY JOB 
1 OF CONTAINING THE 
ft MEPIA, BUT BEST 
^ TO TAKE NO / 
&K RISKS, 


f 1% TOLP ^ 

your men 

CLEAREP THE 
&ASB LAST NIGHT 
AHEAP OF 
tv SC HE PULE? v 



WHAT'S 

THIS? 


A TOKEN 
OF RESPECT, AN 
APVANCE LOOK AT 
SOME OF THE WEAPONS 
WE WERE ABLE TO 
ENGINEER ON A BASE 
FREE OF U.N. 
"OVERSIGHTS 

A BONUS 
FOR COOPERATING 
WITH THE 
EXTRAPITION, 



I'M STILL ^ 
r UNCOMFORTABLE WITH 
THAT, I'M HAVING TO HIPE 
IT FROM MY SUPERIORS, 
IT SEEMS LIKE 
k. OVERKILL TO-- si 



THE SEVERITY 
OF THEIR CRIME 
IS OURS TO 
V JUPGEi j 


THOSE WOMEN \ 
f BROUGHT UNPUE \ 
A T TENT ION TO OUR 
ACTIVITIES/ THEY VERY 
NEARLY EMBARRASSEP 
THE NATION OF 
WAKANPA, ANP THEY j 
L WILL BE SUITABLY A 
|K PumsHEPJ 



THINK 

AGAIN 



























































































































































































































































INTERESTING 
THAT YOU'RE 
50 AFRAIP OF 

REPORTERS. 


AH, MISTER 
MURPOCK. 


I KNOW ™ 
SEVERAL 
WHO ARE GOING 
TO FINP THIS 
INFORMATION 
. PRICELESS, a 


/ yOU'RE ^ 
AS RASH AS 
YOUR REPUTATION 
WOULP 

V SUGGESTA 


ULTEASQUNP AT 120 
PEC1BELS, I IMAGINE IT'S 
EXCRUCIA TING TO A MAN 
^ OF YOUR GIFTS. „ 


GNN&H-J 


^ po you ^ 
STILL BELIEVE LETTING 1 
THE WORLP KNOW TOUR 
SECRET ABILITIES WAS 
. A SMART MOVE, ME. > 
^ MURPOCK? ^ 























































































































r WAKANPA is the 
MOST TECHNOLOGICALLY 
APVANCEP NATION ON 
BARTH, SIR, IT TOOK 
WOTtfWG FOR US TO 
WINE EVERY SCPAF OF 
L PATA ON THOSE J 
THREE NUNS, 


YcU,„WeRE 

EXPiCTIwS-.r? 



r > ANP, AS A- 
' PEEPICTEP, 
YOU HA VB BEEN 
PIGGING 
AROUNP, V 


-O 


ONCE WE 

' LEAKNEP ONE WAS A v 
SLOOP RELATION, WE 
ASSUMEP YOU WOULPj 
^ INVESTtOATE, ^ 



^ OF ^ 

COURSE YOU 1 !? 
WINP UP IN MY 
v OFFICE, 


< 3 et your guard up 
Matt "he ' & takin g 
a no th&r* - 

I ilHNN&H' 



stupid. 


Stupid- 


I've been up 36 hours. 
Sonfcs are like shrapnel in 
my ears. I'm exhausted, 
physically and mentally. 






/ > 

f 

4 

■\ 

L- 

U 

k 

fAA / 


I didn't 
expect a 
fight. 































































































































1 1 

i 


( 



Headache's 
compromising my 
radar sense*- 


--but I don't 
need St in 
close-quarter 
combat. 
















































































































































































K 50 AHEAP. ^ 
GENERAL. PITCH IN. V 
HE WON'T BE ABLE ? i 

to ipentify MB 

^ YOU, 

I ' HT m< s blimp* 

V REMEMBER? 


£7*" s 

-Ert-. 



r YOU'RE Y|j 
MISTAKEN. 1 1 

THEY WERE ON i > 

W'AKAAfPAW / 

^ LANP, 

YOU'LL NEVER ^ 
W BE ABLE TO PROVE 
■ IT, BECAUSE IT'S HIGHLY 
5 CLANPBSTME, HIGHLY 
M ILLEGAL AMP WE'VE 
& C0VEREP CUR TRACKS 
WB IMPECCABLY... A 


YOU... 

YCiS CAN'T,,, 
EXTRAP ITS 
THOSE 
?KAFF£,„ . 


KAFF\ 


.THEY'RE 

AMERICAN 

CITIZENS. 


..WE'RE ON,, 
AMERICAN 
SOIL-, 



f ...BUT WAKANPA " 
PURCHASEP THAT 
BASE FROM YOUR 
GOVERNMENT LOCK 
STOCK ANP 
V BARREL, V 


f |ffg > 

WAKANPAN 
SOIL WITHIN 
AMERICA'S OWN 

s. BORPERS . A 






























































































































































































^ MEANING 
THOSE THREE 
WOMEN ARE CURB 
TO PO WSTH AS 

^ we will y 

ANP WHY 1 
■ AM I TELLING 

”A you this? A 


’ ,is_ 


/ 








T 




^y 


■■ 






T. 




if— "« 




it t=J 




m 

V 





"BECAUSE THERE'S NOT A 
THING YOU CAN PO TO 
PREVENT IT, MR. MUR POCK 
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★ ★ FINAL. ★ ★ 


Visit our website for breaking news 



Daredevil was spotted 
flying out the window of 
the Wakandan Embassy 
in Midtown Manhattan I 
yesterday. After his 
alter ego, blind lawyer 
Matt Murdock came 
clean about his double 
life and the nature of his 
powers in a court of law, 
the Man Without Fear 
moved to San Francisco. 
What sort of unfinished 
business could have v 
him back in his home 
town picking fights 
with foreign nations? 



NUN TO BE FOUND! 

Three New York nuns who were arrested during an act of 
civil disobedience at a nearby military base seem to have 
disappeared! Matt Murdock was overheard visiting with one 
of the socially conscious sisters despite the fact that he is no 
longer licensed to practice law in New York State. Our sources 
say the mysterious Sister Maggie may in fact be Murdock’s 
mother, who abandoned him to join the convent when he 
was child. What would drive a woman to do such a thing? 
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COMING 
UP ON THE 
WAKANPAN 
80RPER; 
MATT, 


t have my issues with 
5,H»I.E,UP., but It'S 
a useful go-to when 
owes you a fsvor. 






r WE CAN'T ^ 

CROSS OVER INTO 
THEIR AIRSPACE., 
SO GET REAFY 
L. TO EXIT, J 


r YOU PONT 
WANT TO KNOW 
PIRECTOR 
HILL, u 


' YOUR CRA TE'B 
GOOP TO GO. 
WISH yOLTP TELL 
ME WHAT'S IN 
HERE, ^ 



r I HOPE ^ 
IT'S AN INVISIBILITY 
CLOAK, BECAUSE 
THIS STRIKES ME 
AS A SUICIPE 
sw MISSION, 


' THERE, 

ALL 'CHUTES ARE 
SET TO AUTO- 
v PEPLOY, v 


WAKANPA 


S 


THE 


MOST TECHNOLOGICALLY 
APVANCEP NATION ON 
EARTH, ANP THEY PONT 
TAKE KINPLy TO OUTSIPERS 
L LATELY, MURPOCK, THEY . 
^ WILL FINP YOU. A 


r ANP 
YOU'RE 
TOTALLY ON 
YOUR 
t OWN. 



r ARE you 

SURE YOU 
WANT TO PO 
- THIS? * 


.,*she says to the 
blind man about to 
parachute ten 
thousand feet into 
an African jungle. 
















































































































































































Not especially, n o 
But I'm not the 
one whose life is 
at stake here- 



















r <TELL THE ^ 
f PALACE THAT 1 
WHATEVER THEIR 
PERIMETER SENSORS 
PETECTEP, 
l WE'VE NO j 
Sw SION OF->* A 


VTRANSL&TSP FROM 
THE WAKANPAtt'-ELUE, 


r CTHERE' 
TO THE LEFT 
AMP UPI 
l U$TEN/> , 


I don't yet know how 
closely connected she is 
to the abduction of three 
American nuns, one of 
whom is the woman who 
gave birth to me 




“but I care less 

about connection* 
than I do about 
flat-out rescuing 
them. First, thougn-- 


wakanda used 
to be ruled by a 
fWend of mine. ^ a 


His name 
is rchaila. 
The Black 
Panther. 


: tf.v:/ , 5 '; 


> ^ ,r Wrj - 
u. - - _ - 


unfortunately, T'Chaila's 
no longer in charge, and 
the new queen—his sister, 
apparentiy-Hs rather 
unwelcoming to the u.s 


































































































































































































-Jhave to 
find them* 


And Hill was right— 
I didn't buy myself 
a whole lot of 
stealth-search time 


Still, even I should 
be able to outrun 
spears and biowguns 
Its not as if I'm 
dealing with-- 


W '-1 t ( 

/ i 

JT" , /■" 



1 ciQ. 

A , A 

























































































<PAREPEVIL- 
AS THE QUEEK 
PREPICTEP.y <SNE WILL 

> r _ mnrX rt BE PLEASEP 
.TJvTTTi Nl WITH US, SEIZE 















































































































































































X <TELL QUEEN 
SHURI THAT WE \ 

HAVE CAPTURE? THE } 

AMERICAN VIGILANTE 1 -- 

-V PAREPEVtLy <WE 
i TW ^ WILL BRING 

\ \f KTA\ n him to the 

PALACE,> 















































































































































































<THE WAY ^ 
T'CHAILA SPOKE 1 
OF HIM, I EXPECTED 
SOMEONE FAR 
MORE,..CUNNING. 
FORMIDABLE. a 
UNLESS...> ^ 


r YOU'RE " 
AWAKE, AREN'T 
YOU, MR. 

, MURDOCK? , 


¥ 

nil 

p~i j 

m 

i ' j 

























































































































































































































The fact that x was 
hauled directly 
before the queen 
confnris this- 





She's strong 
and f$$t, Ie 
T'Ghalla. 



But she's cjot a steady 
heartbeat. Sure 
enough,, what X ;ust 
said isn't news to her. 




Push it. 




X VCU BAEGAiUEF Nj. 

WITH =ag.=v.cr= tc V'' 
CONPUCT WEAPONS 
RESEARCH ON AVER.CAN /! 

SOI l\ PEHASJCE- OF J 
Ll^T-RNATlONA. LAW. / 

T THEN HAP 

/ TI-.EEE- WOMEN E:C<l“N 

^4 "5.x tj?a p/ r5F '■■■ FC e the 

l ‘CRIME." OF PRAWIN 0 

r -\ ATTENTION TO TOUR , 

OPERATION.. 


r THE 'OPERATION,*^ 
r AS you CALL IT, x 
WAS AN ATTEMPT TO 
KEEP W'AKANPA STRONG- 
SC IN SINS THE WITNESSES 
HERE WAS Mt PBFBUSE 
WNfSTER'S INITIATIVE, 
BUT I WILL NOT 
^ COUNTERMAN? HIS A 
IX W STRATEGIES, 



THOSE WOMEN ^ 
RISKEF EMBARRASSING 
WAKANPA. IF I PECLARE 
THAT TO BE A CRIME, , 
fc- THEN IT 1$. ^ 


pip you \ \ 

\ / B 

_£'l 

f RE ALL V PLAN ON \ 

n- /n 

RESCUM& them 

//I 

i THROUGH brutb J 

dl / v 




























































































































































































r YOUR ATTACHE X 
AT THE EMBASSY 1 
BRAGGEP HOW 
POWERLESS I WAS TO 
EXPOSE THIS 
l CONSPIRACY, ANP HE , 
^ WAS RIGHT. A 


MY WGRP 

r AGAINST BA&LBMQRB'S. 1 
REGARPLESS OF YOUR 
MOTIVES, BY THE TIME I 
CONVINCE!? THE MILITARY OF 
THE TRUTH OR UNEARTKEP 
EVIDENCE AGAINST HIM, 

L HE'P HAVE COVEREP / 
HIS TRACKS. 


A i \ y 


K\i 



7 1 \ \ W \ 




U I'M SURPRISEP 
YOUR ROVING 
PATROLS HAVEN f T 
ALREAPY FIGURE? 
THAT OUT, SHURI. 



U I BROUGHT 
EAGLEMORE 
WITH ME. 



X --YES, THIS X 
IS THE GENERAL'S 
ASSISTANT. HE MUST 
MEET WITH THE 
SECRETARY OF STATE 
IMMEPIATELY ON AN 
URGENT MATTER OF 
, NA TIONAL 
V SECURITY- y 


I PIPN'T JUST LEAVE A 
TRAIL OF BREAP CRUMBS, 
EITHER. I LEFT NEON 
SIGNS. I EVEN BOOKEP 
HIM A FIRST-CLASS FLIGHT 
ON WAKANPA AIR T 


'"AFTER I MAPE 
SURE MET BE 
MISSEP ANP 
SEARCHEP FOR-* 























































































































































































































































































ANY TIME 

NOW, THIS PALACE IS 
GOING TO BE SWARMING 
WITH WHATEVER ARMY 
INVESTIGATORS AREN'T 
ALREApy PIGGING INTO 
EAGLEMORE'S SECRETS 
BACK HOMB. 


NOW, YOU 

CCULP STANP WITH 
EAGLEMCRE, BUT YOU 
WON T- HIS REAL VALUE 
TO YOU UNPER THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES \S 
AS A SACRIFICIAL 
LAMB. 




JUST BE AWARE THAT IT'S 
GOING TO BE HARPER TO 
THROW HIM UNPER THE BUS IF 
t YOU CAN'T PROPUCE HIS A 
V KIPNAP VICTIMS. / 



































































































































































■ 



As good as her 
word, Shun takes us 
all to her personal 
airship, Xt's over, 












ANP 

WHERE PC 
YOU THINK 
YOU'RE 
GOING? 


r THESE WOMEN ' 
WERE BROUGHT 
HERE ANP CAN BE 
RETURNEP- YOU> 
ON THE OTHER 
HANP, INTRUPEP 
v ILLEGALLY > 


ARREST 

HIM. 



ON YOUR 
KNEES IN THREE 
OR THEY WILL 
OPEN FIRE FOR 
RESISTING- 


TWO, 


ONE 






















































































































































































































































































































































































































Oh, my 
0od. 


How strong 
is that 
woman? 





How strong 
has she 
become? 




w APPARENTLY, ^ 
U-S, ARMY AIRCRAFT 
ARE APPROACHING, 
SOLPIERS, lower 
. YOUR WEAPONS, , 


K I HAVE NO 
WISH TO EXPLAIN 
A PEAP NUN TO 
THE L1NITEP 
V STATES. > 

































































































































r you 
coulp 
HAVE BEEN 
KILLED 


SOME 
RISKS.. YOU 
* TAKE. 


you'RE A 
GOOP MAN 
MATT. 


A LOT 
LIKE YOUR 
FATHER. 





"MAGGIE, IT'S HARP TO 
EXPLAIN., BUT 
HAVING MEMORIES. 


"ANP I NEEP 
TO ASK YOU 
SOMETHING, I 
PONT WANT TO. 
0UT X NEEP TO." 





























































































































~3n= 


"WE BOTH PIP, YOU 
WERE THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL BABY 
BOY, MATTHEW, YOU 
WERE SO PERFECT. 


‘■■BUT NEITHER JACK 
NOR I HAP CLOSE 
FAMILY, ANP WITH HIM 
ON THE SOAP SO 
MUCH, I FELT ALONE 
ANP SCAREP RIGHT 
FROM THE START. 


"JACK 

NEVER 

TOLP..,? 

W.iuniiv'r iv 




"OF COURSE HE 
WOULPNT, HE 
LOVEP YOU SO 
MUCH, 



"ANP IT ONLY GREW, I WAS 
CONSTANTLY ANXIOUS, FP 
GO PAYS WITHOUT A 
MINUTE'S SLEEP, I HAP NO 
APPETITE ANP NO PATIENCE 


"MY BRAIN STARTEP STORMING 
WITH H1PEOUS THOUGHTS, THAT 
I WAS LETTING YOU POWN. 
THAT I WAS SOMEHOW FAILING 
YOU BECAUSE A MOTHER IS 
SUPPOSEP TO BE HAPPY i ANP 
ALL I COULP PO WAS CRY, 


"THAT YOU WEREN'T SAFE 
WITH ME, ANP YET FP PIE IF 
YOU WERE TAKEN AWAY. 


A r >y t 1 

(nl 


( 




I 





"BACK THEN, POCTORS PIPN'T 
REALLY UNPERSTANP 
POSTPARTUM PEPRESSION, 



THEY WAVEP IT AWAY AS "BABY 
BLUES/ BUT IN A LOT OF 
WOMEN, IT'S VERY REAL, IT'S 
NOT A FUNK, IPS AN ILLNESS. 


"ONE THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE TO 
TALK ABOUT WITHOUT 
FEELING ASHAMEP. 



...THE MORE 
FRIGHTENEP 
I BECAME. 


"I WAS 
SICK WITH 
P EPRESSION, 

A VOICE KEPT 
ECHOING IN MY 
HEAP THAT I 
WAS THE 
WORST MOTHER 
IMAGINABLE, 
THE WORST 
PERSON 
IMAGINABLE, 


"THE VOICE 
WAS MY OWN 


"JACK TRIEP TO 
UNPERSTANP, BUT 
THE MORE HE TRIEP 
TO REASSURE ME../ 
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"I LOST MYSELF 
IN PARTS OF THE 
CITY WHERE NO 
ONE KNEW ME, 








- * 

\ 

— ! ) 

t 

1 


"WHERE I COULP 
BE ALONE WITH 
MYPISGRACE. 


1 


1 




"WHERE THE PARK 
THOUGHTS COULP 
JUST FEEP ANP 
FEEP, 


"T KNOW YOUR FATHER 
LOOKEP FOR ME,. BUT I 
WAS PETERMINEP NOT 
TO BE F0UNP, I JUST 
WANTEP TO PIE, 




'■'THE CHURCH TOOK ME IN, THE SISTERS 
PIPNT PRESS ME FOR PEtAlLS. 1 TOOK 
THE NAME MAGGIE ANP THAT WAS THE 
BEGINNING OF A DIFFERENT LIFE. 


"IT TOOK A LONG.- LONG 
TIME, MATT.,,BUT UNPER 
HIS WATCHFUL EYE, ANP 
WITH THE HELP OF POCT0RS 
ANP COUNSELING.. I WAS 
EVENTUALLY ABLE TO MOVE 
ALL THAT ENERGY AWAY 
FROM ANGER ANP 
SELF-LOATHING,., 




















































































































































































































































































r I TRAVELEP THE FOUR 
CORNERS OF THE EARTH... 
BUT THE ONE PLACE I NEVER 
v WENT WAS BACK INTO 
V. YOUR LIFE, ^ 


EVEN AFTER 1 FINALLY 
UNPERSTOOP WHAT I P 
BEEN THROUGH, I COULP 
NEVER OVERCOME 
V MY SHAME, 


I HOPE 
YOU CAN 
FORGIVE ME, 
MATT. . 


v tsa? 


FOR 

NEVER WANTING 
TO HAVE THIS 
CONVERSATION 
WITH YOU. . 


I WAS 
AFRAIP 
YOU r P HATE 
v ME, . 



HATE-7 
HOW 

COULP I HATE 
YOU? I P 
EVEN KNOW 
YOU, 

BUT I 

WISH I HAP, 
THIS...WOULP 
HAVE EXPLAINEP 
SO MUCH, 



YOU WERE PEALING WITH 
A CHEMICAL IMBALANCE, 
MAGGIE, I'VE PEFENPEP 
CimrS WITH PERINATAL 
ISSUES, 


YOURS WAS X 
f EXTREME. BUT AS N 
MANY AS TEN PERCENT 
OF NEW MOTHERS STRUGGLE 
WITH IT ON SOME LEVEL, 
MAYBE MORE, IT'S NOT 
V THEIR FAULT , YOU y 
V KNOW THAT, ^ 







THAT POESN'T 
MAKE ME ANY LESS 
SORRY, FOR 
L FAILING YOU, J 



OH, 

FAILING 


RIGHT 


W YOU MEAN BY ^ 
f PULLING YOURSELF ~ 
UP OUT OF A SUICIPAL 
PEPRESSION BY FAITH ANP 
SHEER FORCE OF WILL TO 
BECOME A FORCE 
L FOR GOOP ON A 

X THIS planet? 











































































































W WHAT ^ 
HAPPENED, 
MAGGIE,., WHAT YOU 
WENT THROUGH.,, 
THAT WAS A 
L LIFETIME AGO, ^ 


r BUT THE N 
WQUNPS 
ARE STILL RAW, 
CAN YOU EVER 
FORGIVE 

mi y 


THAT, TOO. 
BUT I MEANT 
AS YOUR 
LAWYER, > 


OH, FOR 
GOP'S SAKE 
WE SHOULP 
TALK MORE, 


^ THAT ^ 
WOULP BE 
NICE. I WOULP 
LIKE TO HAVE 
MY SON 
v BACK, y 


□ 



BECAUSE YOU CLEARLY 
PO NOT UNPERSTANP 
. THE STATUTE OF . 
LIMITATIONS, A 




















































































































































in 4* 



■ 



SOyeabs 

WITHOUT 

i 

P 
















































PREVIOUSLY: 

The world now knows 
that blind lawyer Matt 
Murdock is Daredevil. 

After years of 
maintaining a 
secret identity to 
protect the people 
he loves, Malt 
came clean in a 
court of law. His 
heightened senses, 
including his 
360-degree radar 
sense, are now o 
matter of public 
record. In order to 
protect his best 
friend and 
former law 
partner, 

Foggy Nelson, from Daredevil's 
enemies, Malt very publicly faked 
Foggy's death. They then 
moved to San Francisco, 
where Matt opened a 
new law practice with his 
girlfriend, Kirsten McDuffie. 
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MAttA-,7 



■ 


mmm 


B 

\ 


BC *f%p 

r -- - //fi/-_ 














































ITS TIME 
JAMIE, 


MAMAAAA/ 


r JAMIE, ^ 

what? irs 

THREE IN 
^ TWfi— ^ 


AIVA y Fff CW 

l ^yecw 


HUH' 
HELP —/ 


so^^e^euwsopy 

. HELP"! > 

























' \V! 



IT'S 

TIME 


PUT THE 
PHONE POWN 
LAHNI. 


r JT'S BEEN ^ 
YEARS, LAHNL I'M 
FLATTERED YOU 
s. REMEMBER* a 


NOW, 

BHHHH 




































POOR LAHNt 
you MUST HAVE 
KNOWN THIS PAY 
WOULP COME 
t BVENTUAUY. 


r THIS MUST T 
BE PEVASTATINO. 
HAVING YOUR CHILP 
TORN FROM YOU 
K LIKE THIS-.- A 


^ „JT ^ 

LEAVES YOU WITH 
NOTHING' TO LIVE 
^ FOR. ^ 


WE'RE 

REAPY, 

FATHER 


THEN 

FOLLOW 

ME. 























you 

WON'T MIS5 
. HER, 




ml 


*■% 1 













































ALPACAS. 
HALF THE SI ZB, 
MUCH SOFTER 
^ WOOL, > 


OVER THERE ARE THE 
LLAMAS, SMELL THE 
PIFFERENCE, YOU NEEP TO 
k LOO THESE THINGS IN A 
YOUR BRAIN, 




r YOU'RE BLINP. 
r WHAT IF SOMEPAY, AS 1 
PAREPEVSL, YOU'RE OVERRUN 
BY EITHER SBA LIONS OR 
SEALS? YOUR LIFE MAY 
k PEPENP ON KNOWING j 
X WHICH !S WHICH, 



I'VE NEVER HAP 


A GiRLFRIENP TAKE 
THIS LEVEL OF 
INTEREST IN 
k. MY JOB, > 

















































































































Kirsten McPuffie 
\s the best thing 
that's happened to 
me in a long while - 


I got disbarred in New 
yo"k. My best Friend's 
dealing with cancer. I had 
to move cross-country 
once l publicly ooted 
myself as paredeviL 


And she J s been 
with me every 
step of the way. 





^ PQE$ IT N 
REALLY NOT BOTHER 
YOU THAT MOST OF 
OUR CLIENTS ASK 
V FOR MB? 



"ASSURE YOU, I WAS 1 
AN ASSISTANT PA, I J M Mi 
EVERY BIT AS QUALIFIED 
Y AS MR. MURPOCK A 
TO-^^— 

Ug|S^ YOU'RE NOT ^ 
PA REP EVIL. 
FOP THIS KINP OF 
t 'PL ~ 3 MONEY, I WANT 

L . Wo, “V to ^ EET 

V PARBPBVIL a 



NOPE 


k u* v^if Aq§s 



1 



—»/ J 

k ri mm 


<r>^ J 




HEY, YOU'LL NEVER 
GUESS WHO CALLER 
ME OUT OF THE BLUE 
. YESTERPAY. MY . 

V FA TVER. / 


i/ER WE'RE NOT. BUT HE 

.LEP ^aar REACHEP cut, anp 

BLUE FEEING YOU RECONNECT 

\y 1 with your mother got 

^ I KEEP PON'T KNOW, 

^FORGETTING V WISTFUL. ^ 
YOU USEP TO LIVE 
ACROSS T HE BAY. / 

: THOUGHT YOU / / 

GUYS WEREN'T / / 

V CLOSE. S .IB. IV 



'3ARRACUPA"? 


HE ANP THE PIECE-OF-WORK \ 


BARRACUPA HE MARRIEP A 
INVITEP US OUT FOR AN Zj 
^ AFTERNOON SAIL . 

V YOU GAME? -A M 


V 





TRUST 
ME. YOU 
WILL HATE 
HER. 



















































































































































HEH, \„ttAP ■ 
NO IPEA VOUR 
PAP WAS A 
PHARMACIST^*/ 


CALL WE 
FA A/4. YOU 
H AN P SO W E 

. BOY. 


' WELL ' 
YOU KNOW 
HOW 5EIF/SW 
I AM.- PANA, 


I'M 

P15APPOINTEP, 
you INTIMATEP 
THAT SHE WAS 
A MONSTER. 


KIRSTEN; >v 
MATTHEW 
IS POSITIVELY 
PBLt&HTFUU WHERE 
HAVE you BEEN 
V WIPING HIM? J 


r MRS, ^ 
.WcPUFFIE; YOU 
OUOHT TO BE 
t ON STAGE. , 





SOUP'S 

ON/ 


MAYBE HE ! S 
SEASICK, 


HOW? THE WATER'S 
AS SMOOTH AS 
SLASS, 


Not when you can feel 
every roll and pitch to 
a millimeter, but this 
seems a bad time to 
pick an argument. 


















































































T y0u LIKE ~ 

/‘WCTFP.C 

PARE PE VIL? PICKED 
THESE OUT 
MYSELF' >< 


Oysters 


lly 


ters, Textura 
challenge, bi 
hen in Rome,, 


but 


when 



There are two things 
about the next hour 
that impress me, 



One is that Kirsten, 
whose muscles have 
been made of piano 
wire since we set sail, 
is finally relaxing, I'm 
Q ad. She's earned it. 



The other is that, aside from 
addressing me only as paredevil, 
her dad Wendell doesn't fit any of 
the society-father stereotypes. 


He's well-off but 
down-to-Earth, 

A successful card 
self-made? book 
publisher whose 
heartbeat holds 
steady every time 
he compliments 
his daughter. 


He's really 
making an effort 
on her behalf to 
prove that this 
whole evening's 
about reestablishing 
a relationship 
with her, 

J ' l 


* 



SO< 

PAKEPEVIL 


r WANT TO x 
TALK TO YOU ABOUT 
A BUSINESS 
v PROPOSITION. , 


And then he goes 
and ruins it. 
























































































KIRSTEN TELLS ME 
rOUC LAW PRACTICE 
ISN'T POING 




WHAT I SAIP WAS, THERE 
ARE ONLY SO MANY BILLABLE 
HOURS YOU CAN PUT IN PER 
, WEEK ANP STILL BE 
V PAREPEVILING. / 


f THAT'S NOT 
A CRITICISM 
{ WE'RE PQING 
\FINE, PAP. 



-JAYKOS 
SUITS ARE A VALIP 
BUSINESS 
V EXPENSE- A 


MATT, YOU CAN 
FEEL COLORS. WHAT 
COLOR IS THE INK 
L IN OUR BANK j 
^ IEPGER? 



YOUR BOYFRIENP CCULP BE POfNG MUCH BETTER 
PAR E PE VIL, I'M ABOUT TO HANP YOU A CHECK 
V FOR EIGHT M ILL ION POLL A RS. ^ 


S EIGHT... \ \\ \ 

WHAT? ARE \ \\ 

YOU HIRING ME 1_ 

TO PEFENP / NOT 
\PR. POOM 7/hIRING YOU 
AS A LA WYER 
|—f v AT ALL. > 



FORGET ^ 

r ROWLING. FORGET BILL 
ANP HILLARY : I'M OFFERING 
YOU AN APVANCE ON A 
BOOK THAT MY MARKETING 
PEPARTMENT GUARANTEES 
WILL BE THE BEST-SELLER 
OF THE PBCAPE' 


V THE 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
OF PARBPBVfL, 
THE MAN WITHOUT 
^ FEAR" ^ 



















































































































YOUR HEAP V AT LEAST 
IS SWIMMING, I KMOW WHY HE 
PAP HAS THAT CALLSP ME OUT 
. EFFECT, A OF THE 
pf ^~BLUB , ^ 


Four spit-takes and 
an impassioned sales 
pitch later, wendell 
and Pans take us 
back to the marina. 



OH, OOP, Y0U'’RE 
FALLING UNPER 
HIS SPELL. YOU'RE 
GONNA TAKE 

L. the peal? A 


I'M SURE IT WASN'T 
JUST TO MEET ME. 
HIS VOICE SWELLS WITH 
PRIPE WHEN HE 
V SPEAKS OF yOU, A 



OH, COME ON, KIRSTEN. STILL.,.IT IS 
I BARELY HAVE THE FLATTERING.. 

ATTENTION SPAN TO 
L A BOOK, .MUCH .ESS M __ 

WRITE ONE, “ 

<k 



I TOLP HIM 
I r P SLEEP 
ON IT, , 


HUZZAH. I CAN 
GET A SIGNAL 
AGAIN- j 


UH-OH, 
MESSAGE 
FOR YOU, 
PEFUTY MAYOR 
CALLEP- ^ 





"APPARENTLY, 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
WANT TO HEAP OVER 
TO THE TENPERLOIN 

ASAP* 












































































The S.F.P.P. has a s ew of 
homicide detectives who sneaK a 
Cigarette from time to time. 


L EVEN|*JG, 

PETECTIVE 

LARSON, 


Only one smells of the toy-aisle 
putty he uses to fidget the 
nicotine stains off his fingers. 


SUPER. 

IN SWINGS THE 
PILETTANTE- 


r PAEEPEVIL. ^ 
MY BOSS 
WOULP LIKE YOU 
TO WEIGH W 
s. ON THIS. y 


neighbors hearp com mot pom from 

3-B, SINGLE MOM., YOUNG BOY, BOTH 
SCREAMING, TWO MINUTES LATER, 
k MOM JUMPS TO HER PEATH, A 
BOY VANISHES, 

WHY l 

/ ( SUlCiPE? 

4 WHAT COULF 
HAVE- j 


FINALLY GOT 
3-A TO CRACK. 
SEEMS HE GOT 
THE PEEP ON 
^ VfPEO, . 


LARSON? 


I'M SHOWING 

THEM. 


/I TOLP 

you , you 

CAN'T/ HE 
. SA IP¬ 


SA IP if 
ANYONE 
SAW, IV- 
IV HAVE 
^ TO— 




l f^QH, NO. 

{ YOU JUST \ 

SHOWEP ME, NOW L_ 








































OFFICER, GO EASY. 
SOMETHING'S GOT THAT MAN'S 
VITAL SIGNS REPUN ING. 

, NOTHING INDICATES TO ME A 
L THAT HE J S IN HIS A 
RIGHT MINI?, 


r SOMEONE ^ 
WANT TO 
PESCRIBE TO ME 
WHAT'S ON THAT 
t PHONE? A 


W ALL RIGHT, ^ 
BUPPY, YOU'RE 
UNPER ARREST. YOU 
HAVE THE RIGHT 
TO REMAIN . 

SILENT- A 


PARK HAIR, 
ANGLO, MEPIUM 
BLIItF,„ 


PURPLE 

SKIN, 


A purple man. 
The Purple Man 


KtLL&RAVE, X 
FORMER SPY, AN ^ 
EXPERIMENTAL NERVE ■ 
GAS GAVE HIM THE POWER 
OF MiNP CONTROL. M 
\ HE ORPERSj M 
YOU OBEY, 

- J NOW WE v 

/ KNOW THE WHO. 
\ BUT NOT THE 
V WHY. > 
































"WHAT POES 
KlLL&RA VB WANT 
WITH A KIPNAPPEP 
CHILPr* 


W THIS „.&iFT ^ 
r I HAVE,,,THIS 

BIRTHRIGHT I'VE 
PASSE P ON TO YOU. 

IT GIVES YOU BOTH 
. EVERYTHING ANP 
NOTHING. A 


GATHER ^ 
r AROUNP, LISTEN 
TO ME. NONE OF YOU 
ARE GLP ENOUGH TO 
APPRECIATE THIS YET, 
BUT IT'S IMPORTANT 
, SOMEPAYYOU'LL , 
V FINP OUT. A 


r HOW ^ 

MARVELOUS, ITS 
JUST WHAT I'VE 
ALWAYS PREAMEP 
^ OF. ^A 


A LOVING 
FAMILY, 


"WHEN NO ONE CAN SAY 'NO 1 ' 
TO YOU, THERE IS NO LUXURY 
IN WHICH YOU CANNOT INPULGE 
THE RICHES YOU FINP ARE 
MAGNIFICENT . 


L | 




























































































































■'■BUT THE PBOPLB ARE HOLLOW , THEY 
SPEAK FROM THEIR HEARTS,' 1 


I LOVE 
YOU. 


"THEY TELL YOU 
ONLY WHAT YOU 
WANT TO HEAR. 


I HAVE BEEN PLANNING FOR 
THIS PAY A LONG, LONG 
TIME. PLANTING SEEPS,./ 


GOQPBYE 
MY LOVE, 


WELL. THAT'S THE 
PAST. TOP AY, WE 
. CELEBRATE. . 


IN TIME, TOGETHER 
WE WILL RULE 
NATIONS . FOR 
NOW... A 


THERE HAVE BEEN MANY 
WOMEN BESIPES YOUR 
V MOTHER, JAMIE. > 


CONNOR ( B 

f PIEF IN CHILPBIRTH. 
SHALLAH'S WILL PIE IN 
JAIL. YOU'RE ALL 
PIFFERENT THAT WAY. BUT 
I HAVE KEPT TRACK OF 
k YOU RESPITE YOUR . 
ifew VARIOUS... / 


...NOW I SIMPLY 
WANT MY CH ILF REN 
AROUNP ME SO THAT 
I MAY AT LAST KNOW 
> UNCONPITIONAL A 
—^ LOVE. Ai 



1A p 

■' it 



















































^ THAT'S.,, ^ 
THAT'S A 

QUESTION, NOT A 
COMMANP-. 


you N 
PC LOVE 
^fAE. ^ 

"7 yes? 


ms is " 

wwat you 


£Ol/£ 

flff/ 


USTOV 
TO MB/ 


WE ARE 
A/CW- 


COMPELLEl? TO 
OBEY RE&ARPLESS? V 

IS THAT IT? FOR 
OOP'S SAKE, FIGHT / 

, BACK/ UNITE YOUR / 

K. WILLSJ j£ “ J 

Lip—— SURELY x 
W NOW THAT THERE 
1 ARE F/VjE OF You 
■ YOU'RE 57ffOM? 
& ENOUGH to 
|K RESIST# E. y 











ARE YOU 





























































THIS,., 
ISN'T ME 
P01NG... 


UNITING 


WHAT.,, 
WHAT AGE 

you,,.? j 


' „,I &(VE,„ 
THE ORPERS^J 
















































KILL&RAVE 
BOWS BBS ORB 
NO ONE/ j 


r/ ? r 

/ v 7 


















































































































































































































































































































































r WHAT 
HAPPENED 
PIP THAT 
^ MAN— > 


I'VE NEVER BEEN TO 

SAN FRANCISCO '- 

V BEFORE, COf^B 

^— - —-I ALONG 1 , 

l BROTHERS ANP 
V SISTERS. 





m r/f fiBgwB 




rjjgfm 




BLuMHR ■ \ ■ 1 L 

















































mM 

















































































































































THAT? 


^ I WANNA ^ 
PRIVE A COP 
CAR, THAT WQULP 
BE BO , 
■K COOL, 
































































































PREVIOUSLY 

The world now knows 
that blind lawyer Matt 
Murdock is Daredevil 
After years of 
maintaining a secret 
identity to protect the 
people he loves, Matt 
came dean in o court 
of law. His heightened 
senses, including his 
360-degree radar 
sense, are now a 
matter of public record. 

In order to protect 
his best friend and 
former law partner. 

Foggy Nelson, from 
Daredevils enemies, 

Matt very publicly 
faked Foggy's death. 

They then moved to 
San Francisco, where 
Matt opened 
a new law 
practice with 
his girlfriend, 

Kirsten McDuffie. 

Recently, one of Daredevil's oldest enemies, 
the persuasive Purple Man, also turned up 
in San Francisco, collecting his children 
from their birth mothers in hopes of 
building a happy family. But the 
Purple Man was overpowered by 
his oratory offspring and ordered 
to jump in front of a trolley car. 
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The Story of 
Daredevil. 


"ARE you 
KIPPING ME?" 






























































FIRST OFF, N 
IT WOULP BE TKE 
MOST PEPRESS1NG 
BOOK IN THE 
V WORLP- < 


THANKS 


• • 






' -UNTIL ' 
KIRSTEN HERE 
CAME ALONG. 

, OF COURSE, , 


IF you HAP WRITTEN MOBY PICK , IT 
WOULP FIT ON A SNAPPLE CAP , HOW 
MUCH PO YOU THINK PEOPLE WOULP. 
PAy TO REAP THAT? 


THAT'S \ 
WHAT 
EPITORS 
ARE F— 


SECONP, WHILE 
YOU ARE ARGUABLY 
THE MOST INCEEPIBLY 
ARTICULATE MAN I HAVE 
EVER KNOWN, WHICH IS WHY 
I ALWAYS ENCOURAGEP 
YOU TO TRY ALL OUR 
CASES-- 


I AM 

GOOP II 
COURT. 


--YOUR 
facility with 
THE WRITTEN 
WORP \6... 
LACKING. 


IT'S TRUE. YOU HAVE 
THE PUNCTUATION 
ANP SPELLING SKILLS 
OF SOMEONE WHO 
WAS PROPPEP ON HIS 
HEAP AT AN EARLY / 
^ AGE- A 


r "ANP MORE TO THE 
POINT , YOU SHOW NO 
PA HENCE FOR WRITING, 
IT'S CLEAR EVEN WHEN 
YOU PEW BRIEFS THAT YOLTP 
RATHER BE ANYWHERE 
V THAN 8EH1NP A 

KEYBOARP. / 


YOUR STYLE 
ISN'T TERSE 
IT S TRS* 
v IT'S T. 


Sunday morning, out for an early 
breakfast with Kirsten , whose 
father just offered me a book 
deal tor an autobiography— 


—and my best fHend, Foggy, who is 
somewhere inside what Kirsten assures 
me is a bold attempt at camouflage* 





















































































HA/ FUNNY you SHOULP 
ASK, FORMERLY FAT MAN 
HERE'S THE APVANCB 
\ CHECK/ REAP IT ANP . 
N WEEP/ 





r "yew p^y > 

CLEANING 
WILL BE REAPY 
MQNPAY BY 
k 5-00. * ^ 



EIGHT 

MILLION 

PCLLAR5 


WAIT. 

1 KNOW 

I STILL HAVE IT 
SOMEWHERE... 


W HOLy COW. >s 
r THAT r S.,,WOW. 
YOU KNOW WHAT YOU 
COULP PO WITH 
THAT KINPOF A 
"V. MONEY? 


■- 





























































































































W -OR WE 'l 
ARE HOT LETTlNij 
YOU OUT IN PUBLIC AUi 
MORE MR, "FAKER Hf$ 
PEaTH SO HE COUiP GET 
CANCER TREATMENTS 
WITHOUT PAREPEVfL '$ 

. enemies seems A 

V HIM OUT" 



_ OKAY. > 

APMITTEPLY, 1 

that's a whopping 

INCENTIVE, BUT HERE'S 
, MY MAIN OBJECTION, - 
V MATTY 


—ANP I'M 

f PROTECTIVE, 
BECAUSE YOU'VE MAPE 
SUCH HUGE STRIPES IN 
YOUR HAPPINESS THE PAST 
FEW MONTHS, LARGELY 
V THROUGH FORCE OF A 
^ WILL, BUT- 


■"—YOU'VE GONE 
THROUGH A LOT OF PAIN 
IN YOUR LIFE, YOU'VE HIT 
BOTTOMS MOST PEOPLE 
CANT IMAGINE. 


"A MEMOIR IS SELF- 
REFLECTIVE. IF YOU'RE 
GOING TO BE AS HONEST AS 
YOU CANT HELP BUT BE, 
YOU'LL HAVE TO RELIVE THAT 
STUFF. CAN YOU, WITHOUT—?" 


APPRECIATE 
THAT, TRULY, 


r BUT I'M NOT > 
AN ALCOHOLIC 
TAKING A PRINK. 
I CAN HANPLE THE 
EMOTIONAL CHURN. 
V I PROMISE, j 


































































































































































r eat a 

WITHOUT ME. 
GUARP THE POOR 
FOE THIRTY 

SBComs-y 


r LEAP ME ~ 

TO THE MEN'S r"~~ 

ROOM. y - 

V HURRY, y CAN 

orpbr 

Y V FIRST? > 


LOOK 
OUTi 


MANIACSi 













































































































woo 


Echolocate 
me a 

strategy. 


Ping, radar- 
sense, ping 


plan 


FA STEP/ 


JOE, ^ 
WE'RE GONNA GET 
HURT/ HOW PO 
. I STOP? 


YJS 


i Out-of-control 
vehicles are not 
my specialty. 


in Manhattan, I dare 
you to find one traveling 
faster than a pedestrian 
Here.' thought. 
















































PAREPEVtL-f 


r PON'T STOP! ^ 
HE'LL JUST 
TAKE US AWAY 
FROM EACH OTHERi fS 
THA T WHA T YOU 
WANT? A 


FLOOR 

m 


V A 





































f / 



























Wow. wasn't sure 
that would work. 


I haven't seen the 
underside of a car 
sfhce I was a kid. 


































































WE (SOT 
A 404 IN 
PROGRESS 
OVER ON 
OCEAN/ 


r SOMETHING ^ 
ABOUT PAREPEVH 
ANP SOME PURPLE 
KtPSJ GRAB YOUR 
RIOT GEAR ANP 
^ GO,- PEOPLE/ A 


r c£fc'*?j 


&nNN&H 


IT.., 

POeSN'T. 

HJJT™ 


..PoES^'T 
HURT ... 
























































































r recognize the 
mind-control in 


where '5 a manhole 
when you realty 
need one,-*? 


action, somehow 


The timbre in these 
kids' voices ring a 
familiar note. Are they 
connected to the 
Purple Man somehow? 






KAFFt 

9KAFF 


OFFICERS 
STAY 
BACK./ 




NO! More 
puppets for 
Kill grav el 


r YOU'RE " 
GOiNG TO 
GET US ALL 
KILLBP/ , 


-“7 .. . -:. r . 


rg^rf; 




















































YOU 

ARBI 


1 


M 

* 1 














































These children 
are the next 
evolutionary 

step* 




They just blast all 
their primal kid 
emotion* at 
peak intensity— 
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